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T, 



HOMAS MOORE, Esq. the only son of Mr. 

Garret Moorei formeriy a respectable merchant in 
I^oblioi and who stiU'resides there, was born May 
28, 1780. He has two sisters ; and his infantine 
days seem to have left the most agreeable impres- 
sions on his memory ; for in an epietle to his eldest 
sister, dated November, 1803, and written from 
fforfolk in Virginia, he retraces with delight their 
childhood, and describes the endearments of home, 
with a ftensibility as exquisite as that which 
breathes through the lines oT Cowper, on receiving 
his mother's picture 

He acquired the rudiments of' an excellent edu- 
cation under the care of the late Mr. Samuel 
AVhite, of Dublin, a gentleman extensively known 
and respected as the early tutor of Sheridan. He 
evinced such talent in early life as determined his 
Aither to give him the advantages of a superior 
education, and at the early age of fourteen, he was 
entered a student of Trinity College, Dublin. Mr. 
Moors was greatly distinguished while at lli« UclV* 



iber of the Honourable Society oi 
pie, and in the course of the year 
ad completed the 20th year of his 
d his translation of the « Odes o: 
English verse, with notes, from 
vocabulary of fashion, he has evei 
jnated by the appellation of Anaci 
arlyashis twelfth year he appei 
itated on executing thb performac 
I close version, must be confessed 
ting one, of this favourite bard. ' 
duced by a Greek ode from the 
slator, and is dedicated, with pei 
loyal Highness the Prince of Wa 
Woore iirst came to London his 3 
mce was such, that being at a le 
^ and getting up to escort the la 
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Many of the Poems exhibit strong marks of geniuS} 
(bey are the productions of an age when the pas- 
flboB very often give a colonring too warm to the 
iauiginBtion, which may palliate^ if it cannot ex- 
ciue« that air of lubricity which pervades too ma- 
ny of them. In the same year, his " Philosophy of 
Pleasure*' was advertised, but was never published. 
Bir. Moore's diffidence of his poetical talents 
indaced him to adopt, and with reluctance to re- 
ject/as a motto for this work, the quotation from 
Horace, * 

Primura e^o me illomni, qnlbiis dcderim esse pa'tis. 
Excerp'ajn numera ; neque enim concludere versus 
Dixeris esse satis — 

and to this very day, although his reputation is so 
well established, he speaks of himself with his 
wonted modesty. "Whatever fame he might have 
acquired, he attributed principally to the verses 
which he had adopted to the delicious strains of 
Irish melody. Flis verses, in themselves, eould 
boast of but little merit, but like flies preser\'ed in 
amber, they were esteemed in consequence of the 
precious materials by which they were surround^ 
ed." 

Mr Sheridan, in speaking on the subject of thii; 
memoir, said, "That there was no man who put 
so much of his heart into his fancy as Tom Moore : 
that bis soul seemed as if it were a particle of fire 
separated from the Sun, and was always fluttering 
to get back to that source of light and heat.'* 

Towards the autumn of 1803, Mr. Moore em- 
barked for Bermuda, where he had obtained the 
nppoiutmeut of Registrar to the Admiralty. This 



says he, *< was certainly not the motive 
t^ to Ameri yet it liappened that tl 
ion of cuKosity was the only advanta 
lerived from it."^-<< Havings remained al 
It New-Tork," he continues, " where 
lame the half repudiated wife of Jer 
arte, and felt a slight shock of an earth 
nly things that particularly awakened 
on, I sailed again for Norfolk, where I 
a my tour northward through Willi 
ichmond," &c. In October, 1804, 1 
merica on his return to England in t 
igate, commanded by Capt. Douglass, 
IS highly eulogized for his attention c 
yage. In 1606 he published his rema; 
anners and Society of America, in a i 
d Odes and Epistles. The preface to 
rk has sufficiently established the tale 
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pastes much of his time in retirement near Bath, 
derotioff himself chiefly to literary pursmts. His 
domestic happiness has folly uptisfied his mind on 
the doubts raised in it by the celebrated proposition 
of the Love casuists, <* An Formosa sit ducenda?** 

Mr. Moore appears equally to have cultivated a 
taste for music as well as for poesy, and the late 
celebrated Dr. Bumey was perfectly astonished at 
his talent, which he emphatically called " peculiarly 
his own.'* Nor has he neglected those more solid 
attainments which should ever distinguish the well 
bred gentleman, (pr he is an excellent general scho- 
lar, and particularly well read in the literature of 
the middle ages. His conversational powers are 
great, and his modest and unassuming manners 
hare placed him in the highest rank of cultivated 
society. It is not our intention to enumerate here 
the various publications with which Mr. Moore has 
favoured the public, but shall content ourselves with 
noticing the most prominent, and in the foreground 
we would place Lalla Rookh, which if it had been 
his only production, would have carried his name 
down to posterity as one of the first bards of his 
lime. Wc have been assured that the very liberal 
sum of three thousand guineas was given for the 
copyright, and from the great sale which it has ex- 
perienced, the purchasers must have found it a lu- 
crative speculation. Mr. Moore is now employing 
himself in editing Mr. Sheridan's works, to which 
will be prefixed , an essay on the genius and cha- 
racter of that great Statesman, to whose memory 
he paid a just tribute of respect immediately after 
his death in some beautiful lines which were print- 



there is an indirect confession thai 
Penny Post-Bag," and the Fudge Fai 
and the same origin; 

Zytt J" 'OMaPOZ «^«s 

We cannot conclude this brief ske^ 
propriately, than by an account of the 
on occasion of the poet's visit to Irelan 
place on the 8th June, 1818, at Morrl 
Dublin, and was graced by a large \ 
the most distinguished literary and 
racters. The Earl of Cbarlcmont toe 
the table ; Mr. Moore sac on his rig 
Mr. Moore, sen. a venerable old gc 
father of our Irish bard, was on his I 
as the cloth was removed, J{on nobis 
sung by Messrs. Smith, Heymon, & 
loyal and patriotic toasts followed. 
Charlemont then proposed the memc 
lamented Princess Charlotte, which < 
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kd lubsided, Mr. Moore rose much affcctedi and 
ipoke to the followiog effect : — 
{ **! feel this the very proudest moment of my 
i whole life; to receive such a tribute from an as- 
teably like this around me, composed of some of 
tile warmest and manliest hearts tliat Ireland can 
boast, is indeed a triumph that goes to my very 
heart, and awakens there all that an Irishman 
ought to feel, whom Irishmen like you have select- 
ed for such a distinction. — Were my merits a hun- 
dred times beyond what tlie partiality of the noble 
cbairmao has invested me with, this moment, this 
golden moment in my life would far exceed them 
•n. -There are some among you, gentlemen, 
wboie friendship has been the ^strength and orna- 
ment , the < dulce decus* of my existence, who how- 
crer they differ from ray public sentiments, have' 
never allowed that transient ruffle on the surface to 
impede I lie progress of the deep tide of friendship 
beneath, men who feel that there Is something more 
sacred than party', and whose noble natures in the 
worst of times, would come out of the conflict of 
public opinion, like pebbles out of the Ocean, but 
nore spiooth and more polished from its asperi- 
ties by the very agitation in which they had been 
revolving. To see them beside me on a day like 
this, is pleasure that lies too deep for words. To 
the majority of yon, gentlemen, I- am unknown; 
but as your countryman, as one who has ventured 
to touch the chords of Ireland's Harp, and whose 
best ftinie is made out of the echoes of their sweet- 
neu; ai one whose humble talents have been ever 
devoted; and with |he blessing of God, ever shall 



«*«»» into « f„,„ '"«'f. forcta, 

' eo-W not ,1* "»" »« cmen, 
" • heart fuji „. ... ^"^ «o sr 

'»"' Alien gi' 7"/ •■«•'«..." 
*n«nn#.r *i._. ''"^«'*d bv hi^, '. 
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es» This jeu. cT tsprit produced much merri- 
aad the healtl^ of the author wu drank with 
ise. 

d Charlemoot then gave ' the living Poets of 
BritaiBy' on which Mr. Moore said, 
entleilijen, notwithstanding the wittjr song 
70U have just heard, and the flattering eleva- 
hich the author has assigned me, I cannot al^ 
ch a mark of respect to be paid to the illus- 
names that adorn the literature of the pre- 
ij, without calling your attention awhile to 
ignlar constellation of genius, and asking you 
ell a little on the brightness of each « partic' 
tar" that fbrnis it. Can I name to you a 
y without recalling to your hearts recollec- 
of all that his mighty genius has awakened 

his energy, his burning words, his intense 
n, that disposition of fine fancy to wander 
imong the ruins o( the heart, to dwell in 

which the fire of feeling has desolated, and 
e chesnut-tree, that grows best in volcanic 

luxuriate most where the conflagration of 
n has left its mark ? Need I mention to you 
t, that fertile and fascinating writer, the ve* 
>n of whose mind is as rapid as that of a 
rn summer, and as rich as the most golden 
ts of the south, whose beautiful creations 
d each other like fruits in Armida's enchanted 
I, < one scarce is gathered erer another 
!' Shall I recall to you a Rogers fto me en- 

1 by friendship as well as genins) who has 
ip his own name on the shrine of memory 
; the most imperishable tablets there. A 



ous mind, like the great pool of 
into its vortex not only the migii 
deep, but its minute weeds and n 
«i who has shewn what the more tli 
»wer. of talent can effect, by giving 
n, but life and soul to subjects thi 
able of it. I could enumtrate, g 
lore, and from thence would pass w; 
ell upon the living poets of our own 
atic powers of a Maturin and a 
?r consecrated by the applause ef a 
ron, and the latter by the tears of 8( 
itest eyes in the empire. The rich ii 
Philips who has courted success 
one muse.— -The versatile genius of 
was the first that mated our sweet I 
poetry worthy of their pathos and 
T fMiX I have already trespassed toe 
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ging some «ong8y in which were happily blend- 
>8e peculiar talents which he possesses in such 
:tion. 

r limits will not permit us to extend this brief 
1 of Erin's favourite Bard, but the name of 
e needs not the <* foreign aid of omamenlf/' 
oquence of language to sdt it off.— It is in the 
ng lustre of his luxuriant fancy — in the vivid 
lings of his sportive, yet pungent wit — in the 
untameable spirit of his patriotism, that his 
y is written in letters of light, which like the 
d flame of the Persian devotees, posterity 
preserve with the proud, but hallowed feelipgs 
I immorttil genius alone mspirej. 



The tpitit bright of Liberty. 
For thou can' St be^it a patriot Moo; 
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LALLA ROOKH. 



Jiff the eleventh year of the reign of Aurungzeboi 
Abdalla, King of the Lesser Bucharia, a lineal de- 
scendant from the Great Zingis, having abdicated 
the throne in favour of his son, set out on a pilgrim- 
ige to the Shrine of the Prophet ; and, passing 
into India through the delightful valley of Cash- 
oaere, rested for a short time at Delhi on his way. 
He was entertained by Aurungzebe in a stj^le of 
magnificent hospitality, worthy alike of the visitor 
ind the host, and was afterwards escorted with the 
same splendour to Surat, where lie embarked for 
\rabia. During the stay of the Ro^al Pilgrim at 
[>elhi, a marriage was agreed upon between the 
Prince, his son, and the youngest daughter of the 
Smperor, Lalla Rookh'*; — a Princess described by 
K>et8 of her time, as more beautiful than Leiia, 
Shrine, Dewild^, or any of those heroines whose 
lames and loves embellish the songs of Persia and 
iindostan. It was intended that the nuptials 
•hould be celebrated at Cashmere ; where the young 
Cing, as soon as the cares of empire would permit, 
vasto meet, for the first time, his lovely bride, and 
iftcr a few month's repose in that enchanting val- 
ey, conduct her over t^e snowy hills into Bucharia* 

* Tulip cheek. 



nrater; while inruu^.. 
ul children went strewing the most de 
around) as in that Persian festival call 
rin^ of the Roses*; till every part of tl 
i fragrant as If a caravan of musk fron 
ad passed through It. The Princess, 
I leave of her kind father, who at partin] 
rnelian of Yemen round her neck, on 
inscribed a verse from the Koran, — and 
a considerable present to the Fakii 
t up the Perpetual Lamp in her sister 
skty ascended the palankeen prepared 
1, while Aurungzebe stood to take the I 
im his balcony, the procession moved s^ 
i road to Lahore. 

Seldom had the Eastern world seen a 
superb. From the gardens in the subi 
'*^>'ial palace, it was one unbroken lin 

— -onre off the 
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aacsioess of their maces of gold; — the glittering of 
tbe gilt pine applet on the tops of the palankeens ; 
-4be embroidered trappings of the elephantB,bear- 
iog oo their backs small turrets, in the shape of Iktle 
uitiqiie temples, within which the Ladies of Lalla 
BooKB lay^as it were, enshrined ; the rose-coloured 
itSk of the Princess's own sumptuous litter, at the 
fnmt of which a fair young female slave sat fanning 
her through the curtains, with feathers of the Argus 
pheasant's wing ', and the lovely troop of Tartarian 
and Cashmerian maids of honour, whorothe young 
Kmg had sent to accompany his bride, and who 
rode on each side of the litter, upon small Arabian 
horses^ — all was brilliant, tasteful, and magnificent, 
and pleased even the critical and fastidious Fadla- 
DERSi, Great Nazir or Chamberlain of the Haram , 
who was borne in his palankeen immediately after 
the Princess, and considered himself not tbe least 
important personage of the pageant. 

Fadladeen was a judge of every thing, from the 
pencilling of a Circassian's eye-lids to the deepest 
questions of soience and literature ; from the mix. 
ture of a conserve of rose-leaves to the composition 
of en epic poem, and such influence had his opin- 
ion upon the various tastes of the day, that all the 
cooks and poets of Delhi stood in awe of him. His 
political conduct and opinions were founded upon 
that line of Sadi, « Should the Prince at noon day 
say, it is night, declare that you behold the moon 
and stars.'' And his zeal for religion, of which 
Aurungzebe was a munificent prolector,was about as 
disinterested as that of the goldsmith who fell in 
|ove with the diamond eyes of the idol of Jaghcr- 
aaut. 



they turned off from the nij^n .w.. 
ed and romantic places which had 1 
sr her encampmentSi sometimes on 
1 small rivulet, as clear as the wa 
:e of Pearl ; sometimes under the ss 
a Banyan tree, from which the viewo] 
lade covered with antelopes ; and oil 
iden, embowered spots, described b; 
i Isles of the West, as << places of i 
light, and safety, where all the comp 
as wild peacocks and turtle doves ;*' 
mrm in these scenes, so lovely and so 
hich, for a time, made her ihdiffen 
ther amusement. But Lalla Rooke 
nd the young love variety ; nor coul 
atiou of her ladies and the Great ' 
'ADLADtEN,the (only persons, of cov 
"« hftr pavilion,) sufficiently enliven 

■ ''••AMd I 
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Delhi, who had been permitted by the Bratntns of 
the Great Pagoda to attend her, much to the hor- 
ror of (he good Mussulman Fadladeen, tvho could 
see nothing graceful or agreeable in idolaters, and 
to whom the very tinkling of their golden anklets 
was an abomination. 

But these and many other diversions were repeat- 
ed till they lost all their charm, and the nights and 
noon-days were beginning to move heavily, when 
at length, it tvas recollected that, among the at- 
tendants sent by the bridegroom was a young poet 
of Cashmere, much celebrated throughout the Val- 
ley for bis manner of reciting the Stories of the 
East, on whom his Royal Master had conferred the 
privilege of being admitted to the pavilion of the 
Princess, that he might help to beguile the tedious- 
ness of the journey by some of his most agreeable 
recitals. At the mention of a poet Fadladeen ele- 
vated his critical eye-brows, and, and, having re- 
freshed his faculties with a dose of that delicious 
opiaro, which is distilled from the black poppy of 
the Thebais, gave orders for the minstrel to be forth* 
with introduced into the presence. ' 

•The Princess, who had once in her life seen a 
poet from behind the screens of gauze in her father's 
hall, and had conceived from that specimen no very 
favourable ideas of the Cast, expected but little in 
this new .'exhibition to interest her;~-she felt in- 
clined however to alter her opinion on the very 
first appearance of Feramorz. He was a youth 
about Lalla Rookh's own age, and graceful as 
that idol of women, Crishna,*— such as he appears 

^^ The Indian Apollo. 
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there, too, over his ve&t, which \va 
flowered girdle of Kashan, hung 
pearli disposed with an air of studie< 
nor did the exquisite embroidery of 
cape the- observation of these fair 
however they might give way to Fi 
the unimportant topics of religion ai 
had the spirits of martyrs in every t 
such momentous matters as jewels a 
For the purpose of relieving the p 
tion by music, the young Cashmei 
hand a kitar;— such as, in old tii 
maids of the West used to listen to b 
the gardens of the Alhambra— am 
mised, with much humility, that th< 
about to relate was founded on the 
that Veiled Prophet of Rhorassan, w 
of the Hesira 163. created such ah 
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KHORASSAN.* 



1 



M that delightful Province of the Sun^ 
The first of I'ersian lands he shines upoiii 
Where) all the loveliest children of his beonii 
t'lowi'ets and fruits blush over every stream^ 
And, fairest of all streamsi the MurgA roveff^ 
Among Mehod'sI bright palaces and groves ;'-* 
There> on that throne, to which the blind belief 
Of millions raised him, sat the Pprophet-Chief, 
The Great Mokaicna. O'er his features hun^ 
The Veil, the Silver Veil, which he had flung 
In mercy there, to hide from mortal sight 
His daszltng brow, till man could bear Its liglit. ? 
For, far less luminous, his votaries said 
Were ev'n the gleams, miraculously shed 
O'er MoussA'st cheek, when down the Mount he 

trod, 
All glowing from the presence of his God ! 

*KhoraMaD signifies, iath« oM Persiaa language, Province, 
or Region of the sun. Sit W, Jone$, 
t Oac of the Royal cities of Khorassan* ' t Mosfi. 



In ha.r«,o the Caliph's 
P.'!!!'.""^"*'"''' silken „ J 
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"V. 

To bint that aught but Heav'n bath plac'd you 

there ? 
Or that the loves of this light world could biotl 
In their gross chain, your Prophet's soaring mind? 
No — wrongful thought ! — commission'd from above 
To people Eden*s bowers with shapes of love; 
(Creatures so bright^ that the same lips and eyes 
They wear on earth will serve in Paradise) 
There to recline among Heav'n*s nativc|maidg, 
And crown the' Elect with bliss that never fades! — 
WeU haih the Prophet-Chicf his bidding done; 
And every beauteous race beneath the sun, 
From those who knee] at Brabma's burning founts,* 
To the fresh nymps bounding o'er Yebier's mounts; 
From Persia's eyes of full and fawn^ike ray, 
To the small,. half-shut glances of Kathat ;t 
And Gkorgia's bloom and Azab's darker smiles. 
And the gold ringlets of the Western Isles; 
AH, all are there ;— each L^nd its flower hnth given; 
To form that fair young Nursery for Heav«n ! 

But why this pageant now? this arra'd array f 
What triumph crowds (he rich Divan to-day 
With turbanM heads, of every hue and race, 
Bowing before that veil'd and awful face, 
Like tulip-beds, of different shape and dyes, 
Bending beneath th' invisible West-wind*8 sighs f 
What new-made mystery now, for Faith to sigUi 
And blood toiseal, as genuine and divine, — 
What dazzling mimickry of God's own power 

*ThB boroing fountains of Brahma n^ar CbUtopoffi fttetnt- 
t4 as holy. Turner» 
tCkioa. 



,^'«e war-, wild plane. .•„,",; 

"o AziM s fame ;— bpm.,^ . 
^re n,.„hood dari<e^d oW h 

Kindling „;,^"\'=.";"<''- feel l.i. 
Could i4r„h *''?.;"'''»' *'<h f 
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Of ni<!n to Gods exalted and refin'd ;— 
False views, like that horizon's fair deceit» 
WliPi-e earth and heav'u but seem, alas, to meet ! — 
Soon as he hcani an Arm Divine uas raisM 
To right the nations, and beheld, embiazM 
On Uie white flag Mokanna's host unfuri'd, 
Those words of sunshine, ''Freedom to the World/' 
At once his faith, his svi'ord, his soul obey'd 
Th* inspiring summons; every chosen bla,dr, 
That fought beneath that banner's sacred text, 
SeemM doubly cdgM, for this world and the next : 
And ne'er did Faith with her smooth bandage bind 
fclyes more devoutly itilling to be blind, 
In virtue's cause ;~-never was soul inspir'd 
With livelier trust in what it most dcsirM» 
Than his, tb' enthusiast there, who kneeting, pale 
With pious awe, before that Silver Veil, 
lirlievcs the form, to which be bends his knee. 
Some pure, redeeming sAigel, sent to free 
This fettrrM world from every bond and stain. 
And bring its primal glories back again ! 

Low as young Azim knelti that motely croud \ 
Of all earth'« nations sunk the knee and bow*d) ^ 
AVith shouts nf ** Alla ?" echoing long and load ; / 
AVhile high in air, above the Prophet's head^ 
Ihindreds of banners, to the sunbeam spreadi 
Wav'd, like the wings of the white birds that fan 
The flying throne of star-taught Soliman ! 
Then thus he spoke :—<< Strangefi though new the 

" fr^me 
<' Thy soul inhabits no\r, I've track'd its flame 



" Nor think 'lis only the gross S 
*' With duskier fire and for earth's 
" That run this course; — Beings, tl 
** Thus deign through dark mortal! 
** Such was the Essence that in Ad 
"To which all Hea?'n, except 

"knelt :f 
^' Such tberefin'd Intelligence that 
**In Movssa's frame; — and, ti»e 

"flow'd 
"Through many a Prophet's hr 

" shone, 
^'' And in Mohammed burn'd; till, 
" As a bright river that, from fall t 
** In many a maze descending, bri, 
'^Finds some fair region !^hcre, eac 
<< In OD8 full lake of light it rests a 
*'That Holy Spirit, settling calm a 



/> r?. 
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Agaiiii throughout th' nssembly at these words, 
Thousands of voices rung; the warrior's swords, 
U'ere pointed up to heav*n ; a sudden wind 
In th* open banners plaj^'d, and from behind 
Those Persian hangingrg, that but ill could screen 
The Hiirara's loveliness, Avbite hands were seen 
Waving embroidered scarves, whose motion gave 
A perfume forth ; — like those the Houris wave 
When beckoning to their bowers th' Imojortal 
brave. 

'* But these," pursued the Chief, "are truths sub- 

"lime, 
(' That claim a holier mood and calmer time 
'^Than earth allows us now; — this sword mu$t 

"first 
<< The darkling prison-house of mankind burst, 
" Ere Peace can visit them, or Truth let in 
" Her wakening day-light on a world of sin! 
** But then, celestial warriors, then, when all 
<' Earth's shrines and thrones before our banner 

" fall ; 
" When the glad Slave shall at these feet lay down 
*< His broken chain, the tyrant Lord his crown, 
<< The Priest his book, the Conqueror his wreath, 
<< And from the lips of Truth one mighty breath 
''Shall like a whirlwind, scatter in its breeze 
'*That whole dark pile of human mockeries ;-~ 
''Then shall the reign of Mind commence en 

"earth, 
" And starling fresh, as from a second birtb,^- 
^ Mao, in the sunshine of the word's new spring, 
'' Shall walk tratisptrf nt^ like tome holy lhml^ 



•'Ji.re fhe white war-plumi 

wave ; — 
" But, once my own, mine a 
The Pomp is at an end, — th( 
Each ear and heart still hau 
Ofthat deep voice, which thri 
The young all dazzled by thi 
The glittering throne, and 

glances ; 
The Old deep pondering on i 
Of peace and truth ; and all 
Ready to risk their eyes, coi 
A moment on that brow's mi 

But there was one, among 
Who blushM behind the gall 
One, to whose soul the pagei 
Has been like death ; — you s 

Ve mmndprirKr eifit»rhrtrki1. nn 



ri — 



THE VEILED PROPHET^P KHORASSAN. OiJ 

U'hen round iiiin hung such a perpetual spell} 
Whate*er h« dhi, none ever did so well. 
I Too happj days ! when, if he touch'd a flower 
' Or gem of thine, 'twas sacred from that hour; 
When thou didst study hini| till every tone 
And gesture and dear look became thy own, — 
Thy voice like his, the changes of his face 
In thine reflected with still lovelier grace. 
Like echo, sending back sweet music, fraught 
With twice th' aerial sweetness it had brought ! 
Vet now be comes — brighter than even he 
E er beam'd before, — but ah ! not bright for thee \ 
No— dread, unlook*d for, like a visitant 
From th' other world, he comes as if to haunt 
Thy guilty soul with dreams of lost delight, 
liong lost to all but memory's aching sight : — 
Sad dreams ! as when the Spirit of our Youth 
Heturns in sleep, sparkling with all the truth ^ 
And innocence once ours, and leads us back, 
In mournful mockery, o'er the shining tract 
Of onr young life, and points out every ray 
Of hope and peace weVe lost upon the way ! 

Once happy pair ! — in proud Bokhara's groves. 
Who bad not heard of their flrst youthful loves 1 
Bom by that ancient flood,^ which from its spring 
In the Dark Mountains swiftly wandering, 
Knrich'd by e\'ery pilgrim brook that shines 
With relics Trom Bvcparia's ruby mines, 

* The Amoo, trhich rises in the Belur Teg:, or Dark Moun. 
tabs, and ranniog nearly frome^st to west, epllts into two 
branches, one of which falls into the Caspian sea, anti ihc 
other iMo Aral Nahr, or the Lake of Eagles. 



l^pon their youth's smooth curre 
But war disturbed this vision— f 
From her fond eyes, summon'd 
or Persia's warriors on the hill 
The.yooth exchange lys sylvan 
For the rude tent and war-field' 
His Zelica's sweet glances for i 
Of Grecian wild-fire, and love's 
For bleeding bondage on Byzan 

Month after month, in widow) 
Brooping, tiie maiden saw two i 
Their sun's away—but, ah ! how 
Ev'n summer suns, when not be! 
From time to time ill-omen'd rur 
CLike spirit-tongues, muttering th 
Just ere he dies,—) at length tho 
Fell withering on her soul, «* Azi 



ni. j-i" 
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And tboagh, ere lohg) her sanguine spirit rose 
Above thtf first dead pressure of its woesi 
Though health and bloom return'dy the delicate chain 
Of thought, once tangted, never clear'^d again. 
Warm, livelyi soft as in youth's happiest dnyi 
The mind was still all there, but turnM astray ; — 
A wandering bark, upon whose path*way shone 
All stars of heav'n^ except the guiding one ! 
Again she smiPd, nay, much and brightly smil'd, 
But 'twas a lustre, strange, unreal, wild ; 
And when she sung to her lute's touching strain, 
'Twas tike the notes, half.extacy, half pain. 
The bulbul*^ utters, e'er her soul depart, ^ 

AYhen, vanquished by some roinstrers powerful art, j 
She dies upon the lute whose sweetness broke her 
heart ! 



I 

I 



Such was the mood in which that mission found 

Young Zrlica, — that mission, which around 

The Eastern world, in every region blest 

With woman's smile, sought out its loveliest. 

To grace that galaxy of lips and eyes, 

Which the Veil'd Prophet destin'd for the skies!— 

And such quick welcome as a spark receives 

Bropp'd on a bed of autumn's wither'd leaves, 

Did every tale of these enthusiasts find 

Id the wild maiden's sorrow-blighted mind. 

All fire at once the madd'ning zeal she caught ; — 

Elect of Paradise ! blest, rapturous thought; 

Predestin'd bride, in heaven's eternal dome, 

Of t^me brave youth— ha ! durst they vay "** of 

* The Nightiopal*^ 



. that dread hour, entirely, \» i.— ^ ^ 

and — she believ'di lost maid !— to Y 

ain, her heart, her passions all inflai 

>roudshe stood, when in full Haram 

riestess of the Faith! — how flash'd h* 

light, alas! that was not of the skies, 

.1 round, in trances only less than hers 

saw the Haram kneel, her prostrate ' 

pers ! 
I might MoKANNA think that form aloi 
i spells enough to make the world his 
;ht, lovely limbs, to which the spirit's j 
ve motion, airy as the dancing spray, 
len from its stem the small bird wJngs 
3S in whose rosy labyrinth, when she > 
e soul was lost ; and blushes, swift ar 
are the momentary meteors sent 
- •H»uncalm, but beauteous firma' 

• — »»«r«»»g the h 
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And such was now young Zelica — so changM 
'Vom ber who, some years since, delighted rangM 
The almond groves, that shade Bokhara's tide, 
^lllife and bliss, with Azm by her side .' 
'!oalter'd was she now, this festal day, 
Then, -mid the proud Divan*s dazzliii/jT array, 
i1ie vision of that Youth, whom she hadlov'd, 
\nd wept as dead> before her breathM and mov'd;-^ 
■Vheo — bright, she thought, as if from Eden's track 
Hot half'Way trodden, he bad wander'd back 
igain to earth, glistening with Eden's light — 
>Icr beauteous Azim shone before her sight. 

Oh Reason ! who shall say what spells renew, 
^Vhen least we look for it, thy broken clew ! 
Through what small vistas o'er the darkened braiu 
^hy intellectual day-beam bursts again; 
\nd hotnr, like forts, to ^hich beleaguerers win 
Jnhop'd-for entrance through some friend vviibin, 
)Qe clear idea^ waken *d in the breast 
!ly memory's magic, lets in all the rest ! ^ 

Would it were thus, unhappy girl, whh thee ? 
But, though light came, it came but partially ; 
Enough to show the maze, in which thy sense 
Wander'd about, — but not to guide it thence ; 
'Inough to glimmer o'er the yawning wavC) 
i»ut not to point the harbour which might save. * 
Hours of delight and peace, long leA behind, 
"iVith that dear form came rushing o'er ber mind i 
fiat vh ! to think how deep her soul had gone 
(Q sbame and falsehood since those moments shohe : 
And, then, 4ier oath — ihert madness lay again, 
And> sbuddering, back she sunk into her chain 

4 



And gushing warm, after a sleep of fro 
Through valleys where their flow ha 
lost! 

Sad andsubdaedi for the first time h 
Trembled with horror, when the summi 
; A summons proud and rare, which all 
And she, till now, had beard with eztai 
'I'o meet Moxanna at his place of praye 
A garden oratory, cool and fair. 
By the stream's side, where still at do: 
The Prophet of the Veil retired to pray 
Sometimes alone — but, oftener far, wi 
OiMtfhosen nymph to share his orison. 

Of late none found such favour in his 
As the young Priestess; and though 

night 
AVhen the death-caverns echoed every 
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The thought, still haunting her, ofUiat bright braw 
Whose blaze, as yet from mortal eye conceaVd 
Wonid soon, proud triumph I he to her reveal'd, 
To ber alone; — and then the hope, most dear, 
Most wild of ally ||iat her transgression here 
Was but a passage through earth's grosser €re, 
From which the spirit would at last aspire, 
Ev'n purer than before, — as perfumes rise^ 
Through flame and smoke, most welcome to the 

skies — 
And that when Azim's fond, divine embrace 
Should circle her in heav'n, no darkening trace 
Would OQ that bosom he once lov*d remain, 
But all be bright, i^e pure, be fids gain ! — 
These were the wildering dreams, whose curst' 

deceit 
Had chained her soul beneath the tempter's feet, 
And made her think ' ey'n damning falsehood 

sweet. 
But now that Shape which had appall'd her yjcbti 
JhsX Semblance — oh how terrible, if true !-Jir 
W^hich came across her frenzy's full career 
With shock of consciousness, cold, deep, aevetfif 
As \Tben in nothern seas, at midnight dark, 
An isle of ice encounters some swift bark. 
And, startling all its wretches from their sleep, 
By one cold impulse Hurls them to the deep ; — 
So came that shock not frenzy's self could bear," 
And waking up each long-lull'd image there, 
But check'd her headlong soul, to sink it in des- 
pair ! 

Wan 9nd dejected; through the ^venihg dusV, 



JKARHA Waited net- . 

i the fair-ripening future's rich succv^ 

o heed the sorrowi pale and tjfl^kietSf 

.'hat sat upon his victim's downcast broi 

3c mark how slow her step, how alter'd : 

From thtf quick, ardent Priestessy whose 

Came like a spirit'so'er fh' unechoing g\ 

From that wild Zelica, whose erery gl 

Wat thrilling firei whose every thought 

Upon his couch the Veiled Mokaitna I 
Wiiife lamps around — not sucli as le 

(aUmmering and cold, to those who nig 
In holy KooM,* or Mecca's dim arcadf 
Bu( brilliant, soft, such light as lovely 
Look loveliest in, shed their luxurioui 
Upfmhis mystic Veil's white glitterin 
Besrai him, 'stead of beads and booir 
'Which the world fondly thought he i 
Stood Vases, fill'd with KisHMKE'st 
^•nJn« of the Shira 
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To freshen the souVs virtues into flower ! 

And still he drank and pondier'd — nor could see 

Til' approaching noaidi so deep his referie; 

At length, with fiendish lau^h, like that which 

broke "* 

From EBLtB at the Fall of Man, he spoke: — 
*< Yes, je vile race, for bdl's nmusement given* 
<tToo mean forearth, yet claiming kin with heaven ; 
<' God's images, forsooth !— ^such gods as he 
'* Whom India serves, the monkey deity;* — 
'< Xe creatures of a breath, proud things of cla^, 
«To whom if LuciFXR) as grandams say, 
"Refus'd, though at the forfeit of Heaven's lights 
<* To bend in worship, Lucifer was right ! — 
" Soon shall I plant this foot upon the neck 
'<0f yokr foul race, and without fear or cheeky 
^f Luxuriating in hate, avenge my shame, 
*< My deep'ifelt, long^nurst loathing of man's naraej' 
<f Soon, at the head of myriadsi blind and fierce 
« As hooded falcons, through the universe 
<< I'll sweep my darkening, desolating way, 
<* Weak man my instrument, curst man my prey \ 

"Ye wise, ye learn'd, who grope your dull way oq 
(( By the dimtwinkling gleams of ages gone, 
<< Like superstitiou? thieves, who think the light 
<' From dead men's marrow guides them be$t a^ 
« night t— 

*The god Hannanan. 
t A kind of lantern formerl/ used b^ rebben. callfd the, 
llud of Glory, the candle for which vnT made of the fat o{^ 
a dead malefactor, Thii, however, vai rathpxa v^te^a tbau 
aq eastern sqfifsrsUfifV). 



4 



" How I shall lau^.. 

''In lying speech, and still more 

** By these learn*d slaves, tlie oi 

" throng ; 
« Their wits bought u|>, their i 

« small, 
<' A 8ceptre*s puny point can wie 

<< Te too, bcIieTeff of incredil 
^ Whose faith enshrines the 
« breeds ; 

<< Who, bolder ev'n than Nxmi 
" By nonsense heapM on noni 
« Ye shall have miracles, aye, 
<^ Seen, heard« attested, e?rry 
<<fTour preaching 2eaIots, too 
"' One grace of meaning for tl 
<' ITonr martyrs ready to she^ 
*•-- ''«n Henvenly to 
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<*,Dark} tangled doctriaes; dark at fraud can ^ i 

" weave, I 

^* Which simple votaries shall on trust receive) [ 
" While craftier feign belief^ till they believe. J 
" A Heav'n too ye must harei ye lords- of dusf 
" A splendid Paradise, — ^pure souls ye must : 
*^ That Prophet ill sustains his holy call, 
" Who finds not Heav'n to suit the tastes of all ; 
" Houris for buys, omniscience for sages, 
" And wings and glories for all ranks and ages. 
" Vain things ! — as lust or vanily inspires, 
" The Ueav*n of each is but what each desires, 
" And, sonl or sense, whatever the object be, 
" Man would be man to all eternity ! 
" So let him — Eblis ! grant this crowning curse, 
<* But keep him what he is, no Hell were worse." — 

" Oh my lost soul 1" exclaimed the shuddering ^ 
maid, ( 

Whose ears had drunk like poison all he said, ( 
MoKANFA started — not abash'd, afraid, — j 

He knew no more of fear than one who dwells 
Beneath thejtropics knows of icicles ! 
But, in those dismal words that reachM his ear, 
" Oh my lost soul!" there was a sound so drear. 
So like that voice) among the sinful dead. 
In which thr legend o'er Hell's Gate is read. 
That, new as 'twas from her, whom nought could 

dim 
Or sink till now, it startled even him. 

"Ha, my fair Priestess !"— thus, with ready wile, 
•Tb'uDpostor turn'd to greet her— "thou, whose 
I ■ « smile 



••an I 
« What shoald I be without thee 
*' How dull were pow^r,how joy 
^< Though borne by angels, if that 
*^ Bless'd not my banner, 'twere I 
"But— why so mournful, child' 

** shone 
'» All life,last-night— what!— is tf 
** Come, come — this morn's fatigt 

" pale, 
*' They want rekindling — suns the 
<< Did not their comets bring, as 
^< From Light's own fount suppli< 
" Thou seest this cup — no Juice o 
'( But the pure waters of that up] 
'< Whose rills o'er ruby beds of to 
« Catching the giem's bright colo 
<< Nightly my Genii come and fill 
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" Too rul'd by that cold cnrmy of bliss 

*^ The world calls^virtue — we muftt conquer this ; 

<< Play, shrink not, pretty sa^^e ; 'tis not for thee 

*< To scan the mases of Heav'n's mystery. 

" The steel must pass through fire, ere it can yield 

" Fit instruments for mighty hands to wield. 

^< This very night J mean to try the art 

" Of powerful beauty on that *varrior's heart. 

** All that my Haram boasts of bloom and wit, 

" Of skill and charms, most rare and exquisite, 

** Shall tempt the hoy ; — young Mirzala's blue 

** eyes, 
*' Whose sleepy lid like snow on violets lies; 
** Akouya's cheeks, warm as a spring-day sun, 
" And lips that, like the seal of Solomon,^ 
" Have magic in their pressure ; Zeba*s lute, 
« And Lilla's dancing feet, that gleam and shoot 
" Rapid aivl white as sea-birds o'er the deep I — 
" All shall combine their witching powers to steep 
*' My convert's spirit in that softening trance, 
<* From which to Heav'n is but the next advance; — 
** That glowing, yeilding fu«^ion <Wthe breast, 
''On which Religion stamps her image best. 
" Rut hear me, Priestess ! — though each nymph of 

<* these 
" Hath some peculiar, practised power to please, 
" Some glance or step which at the mirror tried, 
<t First charms herself, then all the world beside ; 
<< There still wants one to make the victory sure, 
<< One, who in every look joins every lure; 
" Through whom all beauty's beams concenter'd 

'* pass, 
<< Dazzling and warm, as through love's burning 

<* glass , 5 



«Th- . — ■"""ea enc 
T""' hero'. vaq,.isher, 

Wilh he'r ha„,l, clasp 

From «,hich ,f,e,e word, 
a fenco» 

Sol.oW,^u„e,y,„„,^^ 
Offrow„,f^^ 

A-J .he wre,cl, fe„ assur" 

""""""">"•» «oul.vool,u 

At fim, .hough m„,e she 

SeemVUlI hesai,). 

"esai(f; norcoi 

beam 
As yex Was wpafc .,. 
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" To live, the vtanton of a fiend ! lobe 

^< The pander of his guilt — oh infamy ! 

'* And sunk, m^'self, as low as hell can steep 

*< In its hot flood, drag others down as deep ! 

" Others ? — ha ! yes — that youth who came to- 

« day— 
" Kot him I lov'd — not him^-oh ! do but say 
*< But swear to me this moment *tis not he, 
^'Andl will serve dark fiend! will worship, even 

« thee !" 

*' Bewaie, young raving thing ! — in time beware , 
<< Nor utter what I cannot, must not bear 
" Ev*n from ihy lips. Go— try thy hito, thy voice, 
t' The boy must i*^e\ their magic — 1 rejoice 
'' I'o see those flies, no matter whence they rise, 
" Once more illuming my fair Priestess eyes; 
<< And should the youth, whom soon those eyes 

" shall warm, 
" Indeed resemble thy dead lover's form, 
(' So much the happier wilt thmi find thy doom, 
^< As one warm' lover, full of life and bloom, 
" Excels ten thousand cold one's in the tomb. 
" Nay, nay, no frowning, sweet ! those eyes were 

*' made 
** For love, not anger— I must be obeyM." 

" Obey'd — 'tis wjell — yes, I deserve it all — 
<^ On me, on me heaven's vengeance cannot fall 
" Too hfavjly — but AziM brave and true, 
^* And beautiful — must he be ruin'd too ? 
<< Must he too, glorious as he is, be driven 
'' A renegade like me from Love and Heaven P 



« er«, 



' AC 

u He loves, be Iotc., and can defy 
u Wretch aanm,inft« heart still 
opureas when first we met, witho 

.. Though ruinM-lost-my memc 
.» Left bv the dead, still keeps his 
ciOh! lUverM him know how d^ 
.« He kissM at parting is dishonou 
ccNe'erteUhimhowdebas'd,ho. 
» Whom once he lovM-once!-^ 
"Thou laugh'st, tormentor,— wh 

«' my name 1 
,.l,„,d<_l„,ain-Wll not bell. 

« He thinks roe true, that nouf 

(i g)(y 

«Could tempt or change me, and- 
« But this is past-though vvor 

** lot, 
-« K»il— 'tis nothing, while 



<> f^l.a 
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'' And spread's! it — oh, so quick' — ttiro*soul an^^ 
« frame ! 

<< With more than demon's art, till 1 became 
*' A loathsome thing ; all pestilence, all flanfe 

" If when Vm gone " 

** Hold- fearless maniac, hold^ 
'' Nor tempt my rage — by Hea^'n not half so bold 
" The puny bird that dares with teasing hum 
** Within the crocodile's stretch'd jaws to come '* 
*' And so thouPt fly, forsooth f — what give up all 
" Thy chaste domiuions in the Haram Hall, 
'* Where now to Lovk and now to Alla given, 'j 
^ Half mistress and half saint, thou hang'st as I 
** even [ 

" As doth Medina's tomb, 'twixt hell and heavent j 
*^ Thou'lt fly T-^as easily may reptiles run, 
*< The gaunt snake hath once fix'cl his eyes upon; 
** Ab easily, uhen caught, the prey may be 
*< Pluck'd from hisloviug folds, as thou from me. 
" No, no, 'tis fix'd— let good or ill betide, 
*< ThouVt mine till death, till death Mokakna's 

« bride ! 
« Haft tl^ou forgot thy oath V*— 

' At this dread word 

The maid, whose spirit his rude taunts had stirr'd 
Through all its depths, and rous'd an anger there, 
That burst and lightened ev'n through her despair! — 
Shrunk back, as if a blight were in the breath 
That spoke that word, and stugger'd, pale as death. 

* The ancient story conceroijig tiie Tiocbilus, or hunnDinj^ 
bird, eoteriog with impunity into the mouth of the crocodile^ 
firmlj believed at Java.*— J?arroxD*< Cochin^hina, 



" ^Immortal spirits in their ti m 
" From reeking shrouds upon 1 
"" That oath thou heardst mon 

** peat^ — 
'' That cup — thoo shudderest, I 
" That cup we pledg'd^ the chi 
*' Hath bound thee — ave — bod' 
*' Bound thee bychains that, wl 
" No matter nowt not hell itsel 
" Hence, wom^n, to the Haran 
'* Look wild, look — any thing b 
** One moinent more — from wi 

** pass'd, 

" I see that thou know'st roe, V 
** last, 

" Ha ! ha ! and so, fond thing. 



" true, 



*^ And that I love mankind ! — 



THE VEILED PROPHET OP KHORASSAN. 55. 



" An<},now thou see*st my aouVs angelic hue, 
" 'Tistime iho9e features were uncurtain'd too; — 
" This brow, whose light — oh rare celestial lights 
^< Hath been reserv'd to ble9S thy favoured sight i \ 
** iliese dazzling eyes before whose shrouded | 

« might j 

<< Thou*8t seen immortal man kneel down and 

" quake-^ ■• 
" Would that they ^oere Heaven's lightnings for 

** his sake ! 
^' But turn and look — then wonder, if thou wilt, 
'' That I should hate, should take revenge, by 

« guilt, 
*^ Upon the hand, whose mischief or whose mirth 
" Sent me thus maim'd and monstrous upon earth ; 
<' And on that race who, though more vile they be 
" Than mowing apes are demi-gods to me ! 
<< Here, judge^if Hell with all its power to damn, 
" Can add one curse to the foul thing I am !"-^ 

He raised his veil — the Maid turn'd slowly round 
Looked at him — shriek'd — and sunk upon the 
ground. 



But a more perilous trial waits the 
WomnD's bright eyes, a dazzling I 
From every land where woman si 
Of every hue, as Love may chanc 
His black or azure banner in theii 
And each aweet mode o( warfare. 
That lightens boldly through the i 
To the sly^stealingsplendours, ali 
Like swords, half-8heath*d*beneatl 
Such, AziMy is the lovely luminou 
Now led against thee ; and let coi 
Their fields of fame, he who in vii 
A young, warm spirit against beai 
Who feels her brightness, yet defi( 
Is the best, bravest conqueror of tfa 

Now, through the Haram chambc 
And busy shapes proclaim the toil 
From room to room th« r«iidv hm 
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Willie some bring leaves of Henna to imbue 

The fingers' ends with a bright roseate hue,* 

So bright, that in the mirror's depth they seem 

Like tips of coral bi Rnche.<i in the stream ; 

And others mix the Kohors jetty dye. 

To give that long, dark languish to the cye,f 

Which makes the maids, whom kings are proud to 

cull 
From far Circassians vales, so beautiful ! 

AH is in motion ; rings and plumes and pearls 
Are shining every where: — some younger girls 
Are gone by moonlight to the garden beds, 
To gather fresh, cool chaplets lor their heads ; 
Gay creatures.' sweet, though mournful 'tis to sec 
How each prefers a garland from that tree 
Which brings to mind her childhood's innocent day, 
And the dear fields and friendships faraway. 
The maid of India, blest h2:ain to hold 
In her full lap the Champac's leaves of gold,t 
Thinks of the time when, by the Gaxge's flood, 
Her little play-mates scatter'd many a bud 
Upon her long black hair, with glossy gleam 
Just dripping from the consecrated stream ; 

*Tfaey tinged the ends of her ilog#rs scarlet with Henna, so 
that they reteinbied branches of coral." — Story of Prince 
Futtunin Bahardanuth- 

t'*The women black the Inside of their eyalids with a 
powder named the black Cohol."—/ZuMe/,- 

{The appearance of the blossoms of the gold-coloured 
Campae on the black hair of the Indian women, has supplied 
the Sanscrit Poets with many elegant allusions.*' — v. Jltiatic 
RettarchgSf vol. ir. 
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And wishes even its sorrows 

Mean while, through vast 

Silent and bright, where not 

or fragrant waters, gashing 

From many ajasper fount is 

Young AziM roams bewilder 

What means this maze of hgl 

Here the way leads, o'er less 

Or mats of Cairo, through ii 

VVhere, raugecl in cassolets ai 

Sweet wood of aloe or c#sam 

Andspicy rods, such as ilium, 

rhe bower. ofTiBET,^ send ft 

I Like Ptrri's wands, when poi« 

I For some pure Spirit to its bh 

And here, at once, the glitterin 
Bursts on his sight, boundless* 
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Where, in the midst, reflecting back the rays 
In broken rainbows* a fresh fountain plays 
High 88 th* enameird cupola, which rowers 
Ail rich with Arabesques of goM and flowers ; 
And the mosaic floor beneath shines through 
The sprinkling ol that fountain's silvery dew, 
Like the wet, glistening'shells, of every dye, 
That on the margin of the Red Sea lie. 

Here too^he traces the kind visitings 
Of woman's love in those fair, living things 
Of land and wave, whose fate, — in bondage thrown 
For their weak loveliness — is like her own! 
• On one side gleaming with a sudded grace 
Through water, brilliant <«s the crystal vase 
In which it undulates, small fishes shine, 
Like golden ingots from a fairy mine ; 
While, on the other, latticed lightly in 
With odoriferous woods of Camorin,^ 
Each brilliant bird that wings the air is seen; — 
Oay, sparkling loories, such as gleam between 
The crimson blossoms of the coral treet 
In the warm isles of India's sunny sea: 
Mecca's blue sacred pigeon,^ and ttie thriiith 
Of Indostan, § whose holy warblings gush, 

*C*ett d*oik vient 1« boU d*aloes, que les Arabes appellent 
Oud Comsri, et celui du sandal, qui t'y trouve en g^rande 
quantity — Z>' Herbtlot. 

t** Thousands of variegated loories visit the coral trt^es." 

J'Mn M^vr^, there are quantities of blue pigeons, which 
oooe will affright or abuse, much less kill." 

PitCt Account of the Mahometan$, 

§**The Pagoda Thrush is esteemed among the first cborist* 
ers of India. It sits perched on the sacred Pagodas and from 
thence delivers its melodious soni;.*'-~Pennfln(*i Hindottan, 
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" Are with me, round me wander where I will — 

'' It is for thee, for thee alone I seek 

"The paths of glory — to light up ihy cheek 

" With warm approval — in that gentle look, 

" To read my praise, as in an angel's book, 

" And think all toils rewarded, when from thee 

<'I gain a smile, worth immortality ! 

" How shall I bear the moment, when rcstore'd 

" To that jToung heart where I alone am Lord, 

" Though of such bliss unworthy, — since the best 

" Alone deserve to be the happiest f — 

<'When from those lips, unbreath'd upon for years, 

*' I shall, again kiss off the soul-felt tears, 

*' And find those tears warm as when last they star- 

*' ted, 
^< Those sacred kisses pure as when vye parted ! 
*'0h my own life.' — why should a single day, 
'' A moment keep me from those arms away ?" 

While thus he thinks', still nearer on the breeze 
Come those delicious, dream-like harmonies. 
Each note of which but adds aeWf downy links 
To the soft chain in whicl\ his spirits sinks. 
He turns him tow'rd tbe^dUnd, and, far away 
Through a long vista, sparkling with the play 
Of countless lamps, — like the rich track which 

Day 
Leaves on the waters, when he sinks from us ; 
So long the path, its light so tremulous ; — 
He sees a group of female forms advance. 
Some cbain'd together in the mazy dance 
By fetters, forg*d in the green sunny bowers. 
As they were captives to the King of Flowers; — 
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And now the, com. 

^'ovely beyond i„fi,i„.«" 

Breaking lit.. """ore hi 

Around f^e J'"-'' ""'"'• «' 
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' "I silent r disiM.„j. 
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Which once or twice, she touch*d with hurried 

strain, 
Then to<>k her trembling fingers ofT again. 
But when at length a timid glance she stole 
At AziM, the sweet gravity of soul 
She saw through all bis features calmM hi r fear, 
And, like a half-tam'd antt^lope, more near, 
Though shrinking still she came; — then sat her 

down 
Upon a musnud^s^ edge, land, bottler grown, 
In the pathetic mode of Isfahan! 
Touch'd a preluding strain^ and thus began : — 

There's a bower of roses by BENDEMEER'^t stream, 

And the nightingale sings round it all the day 
long; 
In the time of my childhood 'twas like a sweet 
dream. 

To sit in the robes' and hear the bird's song. 
That bower and its music I never forget. 

But oft when alone, in the bloom of the year, 
I think — is the nightingale singing there yet? 

Are the roses still bright by the calm Bende- 

MEER? 

No, the roses soon wither'd that hnng o'er^ihe wave 
But some blossoms were galher'd, while freshly 
they shone, 

* Musnuds are cushioned seaU, Mually reserved for persons 
of distinction. 

t The Persians, like the ancient Greeks, call their musical 
modes or Perdas by the names of different countries or cities, 
as the mode of Isfahan, the mode of Irak, etc. ^ 

I A river which flows near the rums of Chilminar. 
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And now the curtains fly apart^ and in 
From the cool air, 'mid showers of jessamine 
Which those without fling' after them in play, 
Two lightsome maidens spring, lightsome as they 
Who live in th' air on odours, and around 
The bright saloon, scarce conscious of the ground, 
Chase one another in a varying dance 
Of mirth and languor^ coyness and advance, 
Too eloquently like love's warm pursuit : — 
While she, who sung so gently to the lute 
Her dream of home, steals timidly away, 
Shrinking as violets do in summer's ray, — 
But takes with her from Azpi's heart that sigh 
We sometimes give to forms that pass us by 
la the wojrld's crow'd, too lovely to remain. 
Creatures of light we never see again! 

Aroiyid the white necks of the nymphs who 
danc'd 
Hung carcanets of orient gems, that glanc'd 
More brilliant than the sea-glass glittering o'er 
The hills of cry*ital on the Caspian shore ;* 
While from their long, dark tresses, in a fall 
or curls descending, bells as musical 
As those that, on th<f golden-shafted trees 
Of Eden, shake in the Eternal Breeze,t 

* "To the north of us, [on the coast of the Caspian, near 
Badku] was a mountain which sparkled like diamonds, arising' 
from the sea ^lass and crystals, with which it abounds." 
Journey oj" the Russian Ambasiador to Persia. 1746* 

t " To which will be added, the sound of the bells, hang^Rgr 
OQ the trees, which will be put inmofion by the wind proceed- 
ing from the throne of God, as often as the blessed wish for 
ausic." Sale, 
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By the tear that show$ 

When tlie passion is nigli^ 
As the rain-drop flows 

From the heat of the sky ! 

By the first love-beat 

Of the youthful hearty 
By the bliss to meet, 

And the pain to part ! 

Bv all that thou hast 

To mortals given. 
Which — oh ! could it last, 

This earth were heaven ! 

all thee hither, entrancing Power < 

irit of Love, Spirit of bliss I 

holiest time is the moonlight hour ! 

d there never was moonlight so sweet as this. 



tient of a scene, whose luxuries stole, 

r himself, too deep into his soul, 

lere, midst all that the young heart loves 

most, , 

s, music, smiles, to yield was to be lost, 

utb had started 4ip and turnM away 

he light nymphs and their luxurious lay, 

se upon the pictufes that hung round, — 

images, that spoke without a sound, 

ews, like vistas into fairy ground. 

re again new spells came o'er his sense ;— 

It the pencil's mute omnipotence 

call up into life, of soft and fair, 

id and passionate, was glowing there ; 
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Here pausM he^ while tbe music, now less near, 
Breath'd with a holier language on his ear. 
As though tbe distance and that heavenly ray ^ 
Through which the sounds came floating took | 
away f 

All that had been too earthly in the lay. I 

Oh! could he listen to such sounds unmov'd. 
And by Chat light — nor dream of her h« lov'd ? 
Dream on, unconscious boy! while yet thou may*st : 
^Tis Che last bliss thy soul shall ever taste. 
Clasp yet awhile her image to thy heart, 
£ie all the light, thaC made it dear, depart. 
Think of her smiles as when thou saw'st them Ias(, 
Clear beautiful, by naught of earth o'ercast; 
Recall her tears, to thee at parting given, 
Pure as Chey weep if angels weep, in heaven ! 
Think in her own still bower she waits thee now, 
With (he same glow of heart and bloom of brow, 
Yet shria'd in solitude — thine all, thine only. 
Like the one star above thee, bright and lonely! 
Oh that a dream so sweet, so long enjoy 'd, 
Should be so sadly,.cruclly destroyed ! 
The song is faush'd, the laughing oympbs are 
flown, 
And he is left, musing of bliss, alone ; — 
Alone? — no, not alone — that heavy sigh, 
That sob of grief, which broke from someone nigh — 
Whose could it be?— Jilas! is misery found 
Here, even here, on this enchanted ground ? 
He turns, and sees a female form, close veil'd, 
Leaning, as if both heart and strength had fail'd. ; 
Against a pillar near ; — not glittering o^er 
With gems and wreaths, such as tha other wore, 
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"Look -op my Zelica*— one moment show 
•Those gentle eyes to me, that I may know 
^ Thy life, thy loveliness is not all gone, 
< But there, at least, shines as it ever shone, 
' Come, look upon thy Azim — one dear gtance, 
' Like those of old, were heav*n ! whatever chance 
*■ Hath brought thee here, oh ! 'twas a blessed one! 

• There — my sweet lids — they move — that kiss hath 

run 
' Like the first shoot of life through e\ery vein, 
^ And now I clasp her, mine, all mine again ! 

• Oh the delight — now, in this very hour, 

' When had the whole rich world been in my powf r, 
^ I should have singled out thee, only thee, 
' From the whole world's collected treasury — 

• To have thee here — to hang thus fondly o'er 
'' My owp best purest Zrlica once more !" 

It was indeed the touch of those lov'd lips 
(Jpon her eyes that chas'd their short eclipse, 
And, gradual as the snow, at heaven's breath» 
Melts off and shows the azure flowers beneath. 
Her lids unclos'd, and the bright eyes were seen 
Crazing on his, — not, as they late had been, 
Quick, restless, wild, but mouk-nfully serene ; 
As if to lie, ev'n for that tranced minute. 
So near his heart, had consolation in it ; 
And thus to wake iri his belovM caress 
Took from her soul one half its wretchedness. 
But, when she heard him call her good and pure, 
Oh 'twas too much — ^too dreadful to endure I 
Shuddering she broke away from his embrace, 
Afid, hiding with both hands her gailty face. 
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hink not (hat guilt, that falsehood made me fall 
'o no— 'twas grief, 'ttvas madness did it all ! 
ay, doubt me not — though all thy love hath 

** ceas'd— 
know it hath — ^yet, yet believe, at least, 
hat every spark of reason's light must be 
ucnchM in this brain, ere I could stray from 

"thee? 
hey told roe thou wert dead — why, Azim, tvhy, 
id we not both of us, that instant die 
*hen we were parted ?— oh could^st thou but 

**Unow 
ith what a deep devotedness of woe 
wept thy absence—o'er and o*er again 
hinking of thee, still thee, till thought grew 

«< pain, 
nd memory, like a drop that, night and day, 
alls cold and ceaseless, wore my heart away ! 
idst thou but know how pale I sat at horoci 
y eyes still turn'd the way thou wert to come, 
nd all the long, long night of hope and fear, , 
hy voice and «tep still sounding in my ear— 
li God! thou woald'st not wonder that, at last, 
^hen 9very hope was all at once o'crcast, 
^lien I heard frightful voices round roe say 
zim it dead! — this wretched brain gave way, 
nd 1 became a wreck, at random driven, 
Ithout one glimpse of reason or of Heaven — 
11 wild-— and ev*n this queachlesi love within 
iirn'd to foul fires to light roe into sin ! 
hou pitiest roe — I knew thou would'st-'that sky 
ath nought beneath it half so lorn as I. 
he fiend, who lur'd me hither — hist ! come near. 
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Almost to madness—" by that sacred Heav'n, 

" Where yet, if pray'rs can move, thourt Ue for- 

** given, 
" As thou art here^here, in this writhing heart, 
" All sinful, wild and ruin'd as thou art ! 
" By the remembrance of our once pure love 
" Which, like a church-yard light, still burns abo\ e 
<t The grave of cur lost souls — which guilt in thee 
^' Cannot extinguish, nor despair in me ! 
" I do conjure, implore thee to fly hence— 
<<]f thou hast yet one spark of innocence, 

** Fly with me from this place, " 

<<With thee! oh bliss, 
" 'Tis worth whole years of torment to hear this. 
" What ! take the lost one with thee ? — let her rove 
" By thy dear side, as in those days of love, 
"When we were both so happy, both so pure — 
"Too heavenly dream! if there's on earth a cure 
"For the sunk heart, 'tis this — day aHerday 
"To be the blest companion of thy way ; — 
" To bear thy angel eloquence — to see ^ 

" Those virtuous eyes for ever turn'd on me ; ^ 

" And in their light re-chasten'd silently, J 

" Like the stain'd web that whitens in the sun, 
^'Grow pure by being purely shone upon! 
" And thou wilt pray for me — I know thou wilt — 
" At the dim vesper hour, when thoughts of guilt 
^'Come heaviest o*er the heart, thou'It lift thin^- 

" eyes, 
" Full of sweet tears, unto the darkening skies, 
" And plead for me wiih Heav'n, till I can dare 
" To fix my own weak, sinfal glances there ;— 
" Titt the good anpels, when tbey tee me cling 
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for Heav'n's nor Love's, nor aught that U divine— 
!oId me not-^ha ! — think'st thou the fiends that 

"sever 
earls, canQot sunder bands? — thus, then — for 

"ever!*' 

nth- all that strength, which italidness lends the 

weak, 
! flong away his arm; and witba shrheV, — 
ose sound, though he should linger out more 

years 
in \tretch e'er told, can never leave his ears, — 
wup through that long avenue of light, 
Rtly as some dark, ominous bird of night, 
OSS the sun, and soon was out of sight ! 
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worthy to enjoy all the blessings, t 
pangs, oHhat illusive pinion, whi 
the sunny apples of Istakar, is all 
side, and all bitterness on the oth< 
As they passed along a sequester 
set, they saw a young Hindoo gl 
whose employment seemed to thei 
they stopped their palankeens to < 
had lighted a small lamp, filled ^ 
and placing it in an earthen dish 
wreath of flowers, had committed i 
hand to the 8tream,and was now at 
its progress down the current, he 
cavalcade which had drawn up be 
RooRH was all curiosity ; — when 
dants, who had lived upon the ban 
(where this ceremony is so I'reque 
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imels and their driver's songs ; — 
arms, and flapping in the breez6 

irs from ten thousand canopies ; — . 

'.i bursting out from time to time 
and Tymbafon's tremendous chime; — 

pause, when harsher sounds are mute, 

V breathings of some horn or flute, 

or, brolcen by the eagle note 

ssinian trumpet^!^ swell and float ?\ 

ds this mighty army ? — ask ye " who?" 
3^6 not those banners ot dark hue, 
and Shadow, t over yonder tent? — 
lliph's glorious armament, 
his Palace by the tlread alarms, 
\y came, of the false Prophet's arms, 
I host of infidels, who hurl'd 
lerce at Islamt and the world ; — 
orn with Geecian tvarfare, and behind 
)f his bright Palace calm reclined, 
d he not such blasphemy should stain^ 
veng'd, the evening of his reign, 
g sworn Mpon the Holy Graved 

nimpQt is often called in Abjssinla, tiCMer cano^ 
esthe note of the Eagle." JCoteof Bruct's ed- 

black standards borne before the Oaliphs of the 
bbas were called allegorlcally, the Night and the 
Qibbon. 

3ometan Religion. 

er^ians swear by the Tomb ot Shah Be8ade,who 

Casbin \ and when one desires another to asser- 

r, he will ask if he dare swear by the Holy Grave. 

Struy. 
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vri ciim wno, in the twinkling 
Built the high piUar'd halls of 
Had conjur'd up, far as the e^ 
This world of tents and dom( 

mory I — 
Princely pavilions, screen'd b; 
Of crimion cloth, and topp'#i ^ 
Steeds, with their housings of 
Their chains andpoitrels glitte 
And camels, tufted o'er with Y. 
Shaking in every breeze their 1 

But yester-eve, so motionles 
So mute was this wide .plain, tl 
But the far torrent, or the locus 
Hunting among the thickets, cc 
Yet hark ! what discords now, < 

Shouts, laughs, and screams a 
wind I 
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laden camels and their driver's songs ; — 
igingof arms, and flapping in the breez6 
streamers from ten thousand canopies ; — . 
ur-music, barsting out from time to time 
th gong and Tymbalon's tremendous chime; — 
> in the pause, when harsher sounds are mute, 
e mellow breathings of some horn or flute, 
at far ofi*, broken by the eagle note 
(h' Abyssinian trumpet^! swell and float ?j 

Who leads this mighty army ? — ask ye '* who?'' 

id mark ye not those banners ot dark hue, 

e Night and Shadow, t over yonder tenti* — 

ii the Caliph's glorious armament. 

us'd in his Palace by thetlread alarms, 

at hourly came, of the false Prophet's arms, 

id of his host of infidels, who hurl'd 

fiance flerce at Islamt and the world ; — 

ougb worn with Geecian warfare, and behind 

e veils of bis bright Palace calm rrclin'd, 

I brook'd he nof such blasphemy should stain, 

lis unreveng'd, the evening of his reign, 

t, having sworn Mpon the Holy (jirave§ 

"This trumpet is often '.ailed in AbjsBinia, netter cano, 
ch iigm&es the note of the Eagle." J)rote of Bruce* $ ed- 

f 

The two black standards borne before tbe Oaliphs of thn 
ise of Abbas were called allegrorically, tbe Night and the 
dow, ▼. Oibbon. 

The Mahometan Religion. 

•* The Perfians swear by the Tomb oC Shah Be8ade,wh6 
nrried at Casbin ; and when one desires another to asser* 
: amatter,be will ask if be dare swear by the Holy 6r«y«. 

Struy. 
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Where aged saints in d 
From Badku, and thos 
That burn into the Cas 
Careless for what or wl 
So vengeance triump'd 

Such was the wild at 

That high in air their r 

Around the Prophet CI 

Upon that glittering Ve 

' That beacon through tk 
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*Xhat rainbovr of the field, whose showers were 
blood ! 
Tw4ce hath the Sun upon their conflict set, 
And ris^n again, and found them grappling yet ; 
While Hteams of carnage, in his noon-tide blaee, 
Smoke up to heav'n — hot as that crimson haze, 
fijr which the prostrate Caravan is aw'd, 
In the red Desert, when the wind's abroad I 
•* On, Swords of God !" the panting Caliph calls, — 
«< Thrones for the living— Heav*n for him who falls !*' 
'' On, brave avengers, on," Mokanka cries, 
^' And Eblis blast the recreant slave that flies !" 
Now comes the brunt, the crisis of the day — 
Ther clash — they strive — the Caliph's troops give 

way ! 
Mohanra's self plucks the black Banner down, 
And now the Orient World's imperial crown 
Is just within his grasp — when, hark, that shout! 
Some hand hath check'd the flying Moslem's rout^ 
And now they turn, they rally — at their head 
A warrior, (like those angel youths who led. 
In glorious panoply of heav'n's own mail, 
The Champions of the Faith through Bedak*." 

vale,;* 
Bold as if gifted with ten thousand livet^ 
Turns on the fierce pursuers' blades, and drives 
At once the multitudinous torrent back, 
While hope and courage kindle in big tract 

* Id the great victory guned bj M*hoaied at Bedar, he wat 
asitsted, saj the Moaeitoaa*, by Uiree thoufand aafels, led by 
Qabriel, mounted on his hone Biacaa. Tk» Koran and it§ 
i^ommentators, 
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I tiger, whom the torrents might 
in some parch'd ravine at night, 
'*n in drowning, on the wretched flocks 
th him in that snow-flood from the rocks, 
he lust, devouring on his way, 
the stream he hath not power to stay I 

I Alia !'^— the glad shout renew — 
bar !'** — the Caliph's in Mebou. 
your gilded tapestry in the streets, 
your shrines and chaunt your ziraleets ;f 
ds of God have triumphed— -on his throne 
iph sits, and the Veil'd Chief hath flown. 
s not envy that young warrior now, 
I the Lord of Islam bends his brow, 
graceful gratitude of power, 
irone's safety in that perilous^hour? 
t not wonder, when, amidst th' acclaim 
inds, heralding to heaven his name- 
hose holier harmonics of fame, 
und along the path of virtuous souls, 
ic round a planet as it rolls ! 
away coldly, as if some gloom 
r his heart no triumphs can illume ; — 
htless griff, upon whose blasted gaze 
[lory's light may play, in vain it plays I 
:hed Aziirl thine is such grief, 
.11 hope, all terror, all relief; 

ebir, or cry of the Arabs, •• Alia Akbar !** nyi 
meant God ismostmifhtj." 
alect is a kind of chorus, which the ivomen of the 
pon joyful occasions. 
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" wroKe at once, when all wem'd 

When hope lookM op, aod..»,h, 
Melt into plendour, and Bliss dan 

Twa, then ev'n then o'er/oj-s so 
Thu mortal blight of misery came 
E» n then, the full, warm pushing 
Were check'd-like faint^Jrops. 
start ! - f , 

And there, Iil.e them, cold, sanies, 
fcach fix'd and chill'd into a lasting 

One sole desire, one passion „„„ 

To keep life's fever still »i,hi„ his, 

Ve^geance'-dire vengeance on the. 
«• h.m and all he lov'd that ruino 
For this, »hen rumour, reach'd him 
*ar,/ar away, after that fatal night 

Sf7hX«f;™b'^-^---v 



Ofthe Veirdnhipf^A.- 
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-like lightning-fire 
vengeance, and expire ! 

Spirit of Evil lives ; 
desperate fugatives, 
• fragment, left unriveu, 
late stood fronting heaven, 
ath'd a short curse of blood 
•en passM the Jihon's flood 
*e madness of l>elief 
leir down-fairn Chief, 
within Nkksheb's gates, ^ 
i' approaching conqueror 



ihat busy hire, 
-.veets sparkling alive, 
•rtner of his flight, 
;br her beauty*s light — 
ring midst the gay, 
.■ fell yesterday 
dies, Hhile overhead 
13 springing in its stead it 
'eepest Damn'd must be 
glory, ere such fiends as 

'f iove*8 divinity ! 

t A city of Trasnoxianta. 

voureyea on this tree, bat you meet 
uit; and as the blossom drops under- 
■':ch is frequently covered with these 
' others come forth in their stead/' 



A 



I 



Tbae ranks J,in,L^''*'J<». 
'^^i» gives thT'"^^^'^''^^ 

pives the Victim that K.r 

Bot oiher fasks now m,i, I.- 
^" "le deep darin. """ 

O'Wj'on plain, „! \ ''"»« g"»« 
Those lanfer " '''' "'*'>« "ad 

'^ar as their for J^ \ ^^ ^" »'»o 
Amon. .. .'" "*"'•«'• circle,. ,iii „ 
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ly, smiles to think that, though entoird, beset, 
>tles»<than myriads dare to front him yet^— 
lat friendless, throneless, he thus s'tands at bay, 
r'h thus a match for myriads such as they ! 
Oh ! for a sweep of that dark AngePs wing, 
Vfho brush'd the thousands of th' Assyrian King* 
Fo darkness in a moment, that I might 
People Hell's chambers with yon host to-night ! 
Bat come what may, let who will grasp the throne, 
Caliph or Propbet, Man alike shall groan ; 
Let who will torture him, Priest — Caliph — King — 
Alike this loathsome world of his shall ring 
With victims' shrieks and bowlings of the slave, — 
Sounds, that shall glad me ev'n within my grave.'* 
bus to himself — but to the scanty train 
till leA around him, a far different strain : — 
Glorious defenders of the sacred Crown 
I bear' from Heav'n, whose light nor blood shall 

"drown 
i\op shadow of earth eclipse ;— before whose gems 
The paly pomp of this world's diadems, 
The crown of Gerashid, the pillarM throne 
Of PARViz,t and the heron crest that shone, t 



* Sennacherib, called by the oricatals King of Moussal. — - 
*'JIerbelot. 

f Chosroes. For the descriptloa of his Throne or PaJacc, 
Oibbon and D'Herbelot. 

^ The crown of Gerashid is cloudjr and tarnished before the 
eron tuft of thy turban." — From one of the eleg;ie8 or songs in 
raise of Ali, written in characters of gold round the gpllery 
r Abbas*s tomb. — r, Chardin. 



I 

I 



^ When .he moon's ™igB,, ^^ 
From jy,«H^3., H ^^11 

rise I 

"iVowr turn and seer— 

And .he, beheld an orb, nZt\ 

Ofm-ny.<,ome,„dfoi,.j;; 

AmurmurJJe-.lMi;!'";"^'" 

The GheberboWd,M ?'"'?""' 
Had VakVI . . ,. ' """'"•'S hi. id 

*"'' '" 'nfl«me him to .h, , 
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he of MoussA^s fcreed saw, in that ray 
iorious Light which, id his freedom's day, 
ested on the Ark/ and now again 

out to bless the breaking of his chain ! 

) victory!" is at once the cry of all — 
ands MoKANNA loitering at that call ; 
stant the huge gates are flung aside, \ ' 

)rth, like a diminutive mountain tide 
le boundless sea, they speed their course 

on into the Moslem's mighty force, 
watchmen of the camp, — who, in their rounds. 
•ausM and ev'n forgot the punctual sounds 
e small drum with which they count the 

night, r 

ze upon that supernatural light, — 
sink beneath an unexpected arm, 
I a death-groan give their last alarm, 
or the lamps, that light yon lofty screeD,|; 
blunt your blades with massacre so mean; 
re rests the Caliph — speeds-one lucky lance 

now achieve mankind's deliverance I" 
rate the die — such as they only cast, 
venture for a world, and stake their last, 
ate's no longer with him — blade for blade 
p up to meet them through the glimmering 

shade, 

s Shechinab, called Sakinat in the Koran.*— r. SaU** 
hap. ii* ^ 

> parts of the nicht are made known as well b^ instm- 
>rmiisic, as by the roandi of the watchmen with cries 
an drums. — v. Border's Oriental Oustoms, vol. ii, p. Il9. 

i Serrapurda, high screens of red cloth, stiffened with 
led to inclose a considerable space round the royal 
■A'otes ontke Bahardannuh, 



I 

i 

I 
s 



i -".ung the last of ivTm^ .. , 

h me tempest's inomeni 

u^n naif the wrnrclios whn«> 

Wch heaven f;2b'° ""■"'"•"" 
The .hini.,; ';■:''<:"' =-«lchymi 
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slica! had reason been 
'ougb half the horrors thou hast seen 
r couldst have borne it^ — Death bod come, 
d taken thy wrung^ spirit home, 
lot so — a torpor, a suspense 
, almost of life, came o'er th' intense 
mate struggles of that fearful night, 
ast hope of peace and heav'n took flight : 
h, at times, a gleam of frenzy broke, — 
^ some dull volcano's veil of smoke 
lashings now and then will starts 
>w the fire's still busy at its heart; 
e mostly wrapp'd In sullen gloom, — 
IS Azim's brooding o'er its doom, 
without, as is the brow of death, 
y worms are gnawing underneath ! — 
ank and pulseless torpor, free 
ight or pain, a seal'd up apathy, 
her oft, with scarce one living thrill; 
)ale victim of her torturer's will. 

18 in Merou, he had her deck'd 

y out, the Priestess of the sect ; 

er glittering forth before the eyes 

e train, as to a sacrifice ; 

he, the young, devoted Bride 

ce Nile, when decked, in all the prid 

pomp, she sinks into his tide! 



I* 



ide^ 



)m still subsistiog^ at this day, seems to me to pro^e 
fptians foriuerly sacrificed a yoon^ virgin to the 
Nile ; for they now roake a statue of earth in shape 
which they give the name of the Betrothed Bride, 
I into the liver.*' — S>2vary. 







I 

I 

I 



^Vould hail heav'..'. • ' 
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ild birds* that by the Magians of), 

>f fire^ were sent aloft 

with blazing faggots tied 

e wings, scattering combustion wide ! 

I groans of wretches who ezpirCi 

neath these darts of fire, 

1 the city — while, descending o'er 

id domes atid streets of sycamore ; — 

ars, with their bright cloths of gold, 

;t peaceful pagpant left unroll'd ; — 

marble baths, whose idle jets 
ith blood ; — and its tall minarets, 
ve stood up in the evening glare 
in, unhallow'd by a prayer ; — 

turn^ the dreadful flame-bolts fall, 
id conflagration throughout all 

city hold high festival! 

sees the world is his no more ; — 

parting, and his grasp is o'er. 

oping now ?"— thus, with unblushing 

few, who yet can hear him speak, 
amish^d slaves, around him lying, 
ight of blazing temples dying ;-— 

;at festival of Are, called tbe ShebSex^, they 
> large bunches of dry combustibles, fastened 
tB and birds, which beiflg then let loose the air 
ared one great illumination ; and as these terri- 
.turally fled to the wood for shelter, it is easy 
conflagrations they produced. ''•^/ZtcAartffon^j 
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X ne chosen few who shall su 
4 " or Kings and ThK>nes trium 

«« " Have you then lost, weak mu 

' ^ " All faith in him, who was yoi 

" Have jou forgot the eye of g 
'* Beneath this Veil, the flashing 
^- "Could, like a sun-stroke of the 

" Millions of such as yonder Ch 
" Long have its lightnings slej 



{ 



i 



" now 



".All earth shall feel ih' unveiling 
" To-night — ^yes, sainted men! th 
<' I bid you all to a fair festal rite, 
"Where,— having deep refresh^ ei 
" With viands such as feast Heav 
" And kindled up your souls, now 
*' With that pure wine the Dark-e 
"Keep, seaPd with prerin"" — 
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Eager they listen— while each accent darts 
Mew life into their chill'd and hope-sick hearts:— 
Such treacherous life as the cool draugt supplies 
To him upon the stake, who drinks and dies! 
Wildly they point their lances to the light 
Of the fast sinking sun, and shout 'Mo-night!'* — 
" To-nighl^'* their Chief re-echoes, in a voice 
Of fieod-liKr mockery that bids hell rejoice ! 
Deluded victims — never hath this earth 
Seen mourning half so mournful as their mirth! 
HerCf to the few, whose iron frames had stood 
This racking waste of famine and of blood, 
Faint, dying wretches clung, from whom the shout 
Of triumph like a maniac's laugh broke out ', — 
There, others, lighted by the smouldering fire, 
Danc'd, like wan ghosts about a funeral pyre. 
Among the dead and dying, strcw'd around ; — 
While some pale wretch look'd on, and from his 

wound 
Plucking the fiery^dart by which he bled. 
In ghastly transport wav'd Jt o'er his head I 

'Twas more than midnight now— a fearful pause 
Had followed the long shouts, the wild applause. 
That lately from those Royal Gardens burst. 
Where the Veil'd demon held his feast accurst, 
W*lien Zelica — alas poor ruin'd heart, 
In every horror doom'd to bear its part ! — 
Was bidden to the banquet by a slave, 
Who, while his quivering lip the summons gave. 
Grew black, as though the shadows of the grave 
Coi^pBst'd him round, and, ere he could repeat 
Hit message through, fell lifeless at her feet ! 



. ^uk konae distant confla 
o But hark ! — she stops — she \\\ 

jL 'Tis her Tormentor's laugh — ai 

■^. A long death-groan comes witl 

\ The place of mirth, the bower 

\ She enters. Holy Alla; what t 

5; Was I here before her ! By the ( 

Of the pale dawn, mix'd with t\. 
.That round lay burning, dro 
^ hands, 

She saw the board in splendid n. 

'* Rich censers breathin^i^ — garlandi 

i' The urns, the cups, from wbi< 

' quafTd, . 

I All gold and gems, but — what had 

^ • Oh ! who need ask, that saw thos 

With their swoU'n heads sunk b 

breasts, 



\ 



\ Or looking •»"• 



HE VEILED PROPHET OF KHORASSAN. 105 

►k'd horrible vengeance " with their eyes' last 

strain, 
1 clench'd the slackening hand at him in vain. * 

)readfal it was to see the ghastly stare, 
; stony look of horror and despair, 
ich some of these expiring victims cast 
>n their souls tormentor to the last; — 
>n that mocking Fiend, whose Veil^^ow raised, 
>w'd them as in death^s agony they gaz'd, 
the long promised light, « thTe brow, whose 
beaming 
s to come forth, all conquering, all redeeming ; 

features horribler than Hell e'er trac'd 
its own brood ; — no Demon of the Waste,* 

church-yard. Ghole, caught lingering in the 

light 
ihe blessM sun, e'er blasted human sight 
h lineaments so foul, so fierce as those 

Impostor now, in grinning mockery, shows — 
bere, ye wise Saints, behold your Light, your 

"Star,— . 
?! would be dupes and victims, and ye are, 

it enough ? or must I while a thrill 
ives in your sapient bosoms, cheat yon still ? 
wear that the burning death ye feel within, 

but the trance, with which heav'n's joys begin; 

ft 

The Afgbauns believe each of the numerous solitudes and 
rts of their country, to be inhabited by a lonely demon, 
mthey call the 'Gfaoolee Beeabau, or spirit of the Waste, 
y often illustrate the wildness of any sequestered tribei by 
ng,'they are wild as the Demon of the Waste.*'— £^Ain- 
e Caubul. 



._ .v»cs you naif so ^ 
" Haj my young bride ! — 'tis \ 
*. *'8eat; 

T| " Nay come-^<no shuddering- 

\ " meet 

/ **The dead before? — They gra 

}. " sweet ; 

(< And these, my guests to-nigl 
** true 
■; *^ Their parting cups, that thou s 

**But — how is this? — all empty i 
4 *^ Hot lips have been before thee 

y "Young bride, — yet stay — one 

( <* mains, 

'^ Enough to warm a gentle Prie 
<< Here, drink— and should thy 

" arms 
<< Speed hither, ere my lip lose a 






I «' Give him i"-*« • 
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— cursed race — since first my soul drew breath, 
[leyVe been my dupes^ and shall be, ev'n in 

<* death. 
bousee*6tyon cistern in the shade — 'tis fill'd 
^ith burning drugs, for thid last hour distiird; — 
lere will I plunge me, in that liquid flame !— ' 
it bath to lave a dying Prophet's frame! — 
tiere perish, all— ere pulse of thine shall fail — 
or leave one limb to tell mankind the tale. 

> shall my votaries, whercsoc'er they rave, 
roclaim^ that Heav'n took back the Saint it 

" gave ; — 
bat I've but vanish'd from this earth awhile, 

> come again, with bright, unshrouded smile ! 

> shall they build me altars in their zeal, 

here knaves shall minister, and fools shall kneel 
^here Faith may mutter o'er her mystic spell, 
Written in blood — and Bigotry may swell 
he sail he spreads for hcav'u with blasts from 

"hell! 

3 shall my banner, through long ages, be 
le rallying sign of fraud and anarchy ; — 
ings yet unborn shall rue Mokanna's name, 
ad, though I die, my Spirit, still the same, 
lall walk abroad in all the stormy strife, 
ad guilt, and blood, that were its bliss in life I 
It, hark! their battering engine shakes the wall — 
hy, let it shake^thus I can brave them all 

trace of me shall greet them, when they come, 
Dd I can trust thy faith, for— thou'lt be dumb, 
ow mark how readily a wretch like me, 

1 one bold plunge, commences Deity I"— 



* 'i> the lone C:,- '■'~"'"« « 

£ And iberr ""■"•• Si' 

I ^ "' ""n Bale c»rca, 

t out morn ill •!*> 

Jheir elobe. ofVrr ?' 
Of ,L- "*'""• "••'•'•e oh 

i^"«ou,hrob^3";7"-'«« 
^"»t in imn..! "" "">" 

' Not .h. -- "''^ "'"e Within I 
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s the pondrous ram against the walls ; 
he rampartS) now a buttress falls» 
sreach— " once more, one mighty swing 
: beams, together thundering !" 
walls shakes- -the shouting troops ex- 

ck discharge your weightiest catapult 
lat spot, — and Neksheb is our own !" — 
he battlements come crashing down, 
e wall, by that stroke riv'n in two, 
) some old crater, rent anew, 
im, desolate ciiy smoking through 

no signs of life — nought living seen 
V — what can this stillness mean 7 
•ause suspends all hearts and eyes— 

the breach," impetuous Azim cries; 

Caliph, fearful of some wJle 
: stillness, checks the troops awhile.— 
figure, with slow step, advanced 
:he ruinM walls ; and, as there glanc'd 
over it, all eyes could see 
>wn SUver Veil!--"'Tis He, 'tis He, 

and alone!" they shout around; 

from his steed springs to the ground — 
y Caliph ! mine/' he cries, " the task 
on daring wretch — 'tis all I ask.'* 
rts to meet the demon foe, 
ross wide heaps of ruin slow 
gly comes, till they are near ; 
I bound, rushes on Azim's spear, 

off the Veil in falling, shows* — 
i Zelica's life-blood that flows ! 



i 






mou H'ould's* « * 
"Howoftjvep y 



" once »|,at Veil_„, 7 

" Struck by a 2 '""°'* 
"' "lis IS sweeter— oh i k ■• 

^ " i'or <he „L7 " "'•>' "•■»» ' 

" Like ,he 6r,! H """^'"» 'ft 
*' Anir«i<. _..,. . ^ '®'' me I'm 
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*' And pray that he may pardon her, — may take 

<* Compassion on her soul for thy dear sake, 

" And, nought remembering but her love to thee, 

<* Make her all thine, alt His, eternally ! 

*"* Go to those happy fields where first we tmn*d 

•* Our youthful hearts together — every wind 

'*Xhat meets thee there, fresh from the well-known 

^flowers, 
*' Will bring the sweetness of those innocent hours 
'< Back to thy soul, and thou may*st feel again 
'* For thy poor Zelica as thou did'st then. 
'* So shall thy orisons, like dew that fiies 
*^ To heav'n upon the morning's sunshine, rise 
*' With all love's earliest ardour to the skies ! 
''And should they — but alas! my senses fail — 
*• Oh for one minute ! — ^^should thy prayers prevail — 
'' If pardon'd souls may from that World of Bliss 
"Reveal their joy to those they love in this, — 
"ill come to thee — in some sweet dream— and 

" tell— * 

"Oh heaven — I die — dear love! farewell, farewell." 

Time fleeted — years on years had passM away, 
And few of those who, on that mournful day, 
Had stood, with pity in their eyes, to see 
The maiden's death, and the youth's agony. 
Were living still — when, by a rustic grave 
Beside the swift Amoo's transparent wave. 
An aged nan, who had grown aged there 
By that lone grave, morning and night in prayer. 
For the last lime knelt down — and, though the shade 
Of death hung darkeniogover him, there play'd 
A gleam of rapture on his eye and cheek. 
That brighten'd even Death— like the last streak 



1 



^^UCA sleep side 1 
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The story of the Veiled Prophet of Khorasian 
being ended, they were now doomed to hMr Fad- 
l^DE en's criticising upon it. A series of mwppoint' 
ments and accidents had occurred to this learned 
Chain||erlain during the journey. In the 6r8t place, 
tho»e couriers stationed, as in the reign of Shah 
Jehan, between Delhi and the Western coast of 
India, to secure a constant supply of mangoes for 
the Royal Table, had, by some cruel irregularity, 
failed in (heir duty; and to eat any mangoes but 
those of Mazagong was, of course, impossible. lu 
the next place the elephant, laden with his fine 
antique porcelain, had in an unusual fit of liyeliness 
shattered the whole set to pieces : — an irreparable 
loss, as many of the vessels were so exquisitely old 
as to have been used under the Emperors Tan and 
Chun, who reigned many ages before the dynasty 
of Tang. His Koran too, supposed to be the iden- 
tical copy between the leaves of Which Mahomet*c 
favourite pigeon used to nestle, had been mislaid b^ 
bis Koran-bearer three whole days ; not without 
much spiritual alarm to Fadladekr, who, though 
professing to hold with other loyal and orthodox 
Mussulmans, that salvation could only be foond in 
the Koran, was slrongly suspected of believing m 
his heart, that it could only be found hi hit own par- 
ticular copy of it. When to all these grievances is 
added the obstinacy of the cooks, in putting the 
pepper of Canara into his dishes instead of the cin- 
namon of Serendib| we may easily suppose that hd 

10 



• isoecemrytotakearcviewof 

have ever-." My ^odFAT>L.i>i 

Frincew, interrupting him, « 
serve that youshouJd give your 

Your opinion of the poem we h 
, have no doubt, be abundant 
^oy further ^aste of your vah 

that be all," repVied the cntic, 
at not being allowed to shov 
.^ut everything but the sul 
^ore him ;-" W that be all 

matter is easily despatched, 
to analyse the poem, in that 

to the unfortunate bards of 
^ere an inflictioA from whi 
whose very praises were lifc 
from the bitter Bowers of the 

sonages of the story were, i 
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ifi the veil jumps intoa t»bof aqu.ifoitis-, the joung 
iady dies in a set speech, whoso only recommenda* 
tion is that it is her last ; and the lover lives onto a 
good old age, for the laudable purpose of seeing 
her ghost, which he at last happily accomplishes 
and expires. This, you will allow, is a fair sum- 
mary of the story ; and if Nasser, the Arabian 
merchant, told no bettor, our Holy Trophet (to 
whom be all honour and glory !) had nu need to be 
jealous of his abiJitics for story-telling.'** 

With respect to tlic style, it was worthy of the 
matter ;— it had not even those politic contrivances 
of structure, which nmke up for the conunonness of 
the thoughts by the pecuHarity of the manner, nor 
that stately poetical phraseology by which senti- 
ments mean in themselves, like the blacksmith's t 
apron converted into a banner, are so easily gilt 
and embroidered into consequence Then, as to 
the versification, it was, to say no worse of it, exe- 
crable : it had neither the copious flew of Ferdosi, 
the sweetness of Hafez, nor the sententious march 
of Sadi ; but appeared to him, in the uneasy heavi- 
ness of its movements, to have been modelled upon 
the gait of a very tired dromedary. The licences too 
in which it indulged were unpardonable ; — for in- 

* La lecture de ces Fables plaisaitsi fort aux Arabes, qu<!, 
quand Mahomet les entreteneit de Pilistoire del' Ancien Ter- 
tainent, ils !es meprisaient, lui disant que celles que Nasser lour 
raoontait ^taient benuoonp plus bellea. Cettn pr^f^rence attira 
d Nasser la maleUictiou de Mabomct et de leus ses disciples. 

D'fJerhclot 

t The blacksmith Gao, who successfully resisted the tyrant 
Zohak, and whose apron became the Rdyal Standard of P»jp 
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superfluities ?"->He here lookec 
covered that most of hU audiei 
while the glimnieriDg lamps seeroe 
iheir example. It became nec< 
howeyer painful to himself, to pt 
valuable aoimadvcrsions for the 
accordingly concluded, with anal 
dour, thus; "notwithstanding the • 
I have thought it my duty to 
means my wish to discourage tt 
far from it, indeed, that if he wi 
his style of writing and thinking, 
doubt that I shall be vastly pleas 
Some days elapsed, after this 
Great Chamberlain, before Lai 
venture to ask for another story, 
still a welcome guest in the p 
heart, perhaps, too dangerously i 
mention of poetry was, as if by 
avoided. Though none of the 



LALLA ROOKH. 117 

made it more tolerable to the patient ; — the ladies 
begaa to suspect that they^ ought not to be pleased, 
and seemed to conclude that there must have been 
much good sense in what Fadladeen said, from its 
having set thtfm all so soundly to sleep ; — while the 
self-complacent Chamberlain was leftto triumph in 
the id^a of having, for the hundred and fiftieth time 
in his life, extinguished a Poet. Lalla Rookh 
alone — and Love knew why — persisted in being de- 
lighted with all she had heard, and in resolving to 
hear more as speedily as possible. Her manner, 
however, of first returning to the subject was un- 
lucky. It was while they rested during the heat of 
noon near a fountain, on which some hand had 
rudely traced those -well-known words from the 
Garden of Sadi, — " Many, like me, have viewed 
this fountain, but they are gone and their eyes arc 
closed forever '" — that she took occasion from the 
melancholy beauty of this passage, to dwell upon 
the charms of poetry in general. '* It is true," she 
said, " few. poets can imitate that sublime bird, 
which files always in the air, and never touches the 
earth ;* — it is only once in many ages a Genius ap- 
pears, whose words, like those on the Written Moun- 
tain, last forever : — but still there are some, as de- 
lightful perhaps, though not so wonderful, who, if 
not stars over our head, are at least flowers along 
our path, and whose sweetness of the moment wc 
ought gratefully to inhale, without calling upon 
them for a brighthess and a durability beyond their 
nature. In short, continued she, blushing, as if 

* Tlic Homa. 




whetstone for his next cnticii 
ensued ; and the Princess, gla 
MORZ, saw plainly she must v 
geous moment. 

But the glories of Nature a 

A airs, playing freshly over th 

spirits, will soon heal even d< 

, dull Fadladeens of this woi 

^ ' cvenins: or two after, they ca 

■ of Gardens, which ha«l been i 

?i\. Emperor for his lavourite si 

their progress to Cashmere, i 

■i * never was there a more sp 

sweets, since the Gulzar-«-I 

Irem. Every precious flower 

that poetry, or love, or religi 

ed , fr^m the dark hyacinth, 

pares his mistress's hair tot! 
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lost, — the young Poet, iu whoso eyes she op- 
ed, while she spoke, to be one of the bright 
tual creatures she was describing, said hesita- 
y that he remembered a Story of a Peri, which 
le Princess had no objection, he would venture 
tlatc. '' his," said he, ''with ^^a appealing: look 
ADLADEEN, "in A lighter and humbler strain 

the other ; then, striking a few careless but 
ancholy chords on his kitur, he thus bogan :^- 
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And (he golden floods, that thitherward stray ,^ 
Yet — oh *tis only the blest can say 
''^How the waters of Heaven outshine them all ! 

Go wing thy fight from star to star, 
From world to luminous world, as far 
'< As the universe spreads its flaming wall ; 
Take all the pleasures of all the spheres. 
And multiply each through'endless years, 
''One minute of Heaven is. worth them all!'* 

The glorious Angel, who was keeping 
The gates nf Light, beheld her weeping; 
And, as he nearer drew and listen'd 
To her sad song, a tear-drop glisten'd 
Within his eyelids, like the spray ' 

From Eden's fountain, when it lies 
dn the blue flow V, which — Bramins say— - 

Blooms no where but in Paradise ! 
" Nymph of a fair, but erring line!'' 
Gently he said — " One hope is thine. 
«'Ti8 written in the Book of Fate, 

" The Peri yet may be forgiven 
" JVho brings to this Eternal Gate 

'( The Gift that it most dear to Ekaven ! 
<< Go, sfcek h, and redeem thy sin ;— 
" 'Tis sweet to let the Pardon'd in !" 
Rapidly as comets run 
To th' embraces of the Sun :~- 

* ** The AlUn Kol, or Golden River of Tibet, which runs 
Dto the Lakeg of Bing-su-hay, has abnndance of g^old io its 
ands, which employs the inhabitants all sommer io gatheri^^ 
t.'<-»Z>e«cn/)tton of Tibtt in Pinkcrton, 
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^< And the Drops of Life — oh! what would they he 
<< Id the boundless Deep of Eternity ?*' 

While thus she mus^d, her pinions fannM 
The air of that sweet Indian land, 
Whose air is balm ; whose ocean spreads 
0*er coral rocks and amber beds; 
Whose mountahis, pregnant by the beam 
Of the warm sun, with diamonds teem ; 
Whose rivulets are like rich brides, 
Lovely, with gold beneath their tides ; 
Whose sandal gfoves and bowers of spice 
Might be a Peri's Paradise ! 
But crimson now her rivers ran 

With human blood — ^the smell of death 
Came reeking from those spicy bowers, 
And man, the sacrafice of man, 

Mingled his taint with every breath 
Upwafted from the innocent flowers ! 
Land of the Sun i what foot invades 
Thy Pagods and thy piliartd shades — . 
Thy cavern shrines, and Jdol stones, . 
Thy Monarchs and their thousand Thrones? 
'Tis He of Gazna!* — 6erce in wrath 

He comes, and India's diadems 
Lie scattered in his ruinous path. — 

His blood-hound^ he adorns with gems, 
Tom^ from the violated necks 



*Mahmood of Gazna, or Gbizni, vrho conquered India in 
the beginning of the 11th century. >-«v. his History in Vow and 
Sir J. JVlaleolm. 
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When their beloved Sun's awake; — 
Those ruin'd shrines and and towers that seem 
The relics of a splendid dream ; 

Amid whose fairy loneliness 
Nought bat the lap-wing*s cry is heard, 
Nought seen but (when the shadows, flitting 
Fast from the moon, unsheaih its gleam) 
Some purple-wing'd Sultana* sittirg 

Upon a column, motionless 
And glittering, like an idol bird !•— ' 
Who could have thought, that there, ev*n there, 
Amid those scenes so still and fair. 
The Demon of the Plague hath caxt 
From his hot wing a deadlier blast, 
More mortal far than ever came 
From the red Desert's sands of flame ! 
So quick, that every living thing 
Of human shape, touch'd by his wing. 
Like plants, where the Simoon hath past. 
At once falls black and withering ! 

The sun went down on many a brow, 
Which, full of bloom and freshness then, 

Is rankling in the pest-house now 
And ne*er will feel that sun again ! 

And oh ! to see th* nnburied heaps . 

On which the lonely moonlight sleeps— 

The very vultures turn away, 

And sicken at so foul a prey ! 

* <*That beantifa! bird, with plainage of ths finest abiafng 
bine, with purple beak- and legs, th» natural umI living onw* 
mnit of theuaqplet and pateera of the Oiseks nd Romsiu, 
which, from tlte statdUness of its port, u well u the bilHIan^y 
<it* its Golottn, tuts obtiHsd tlie tide of SuItaiMu''~5onnint. 
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None to watch near him — none to slake 

The fire that in his bosom lies, 
With cv'n a sprinkle from that fake, 

Which shines so cool before hifl*teyes. 
No Toice, well-known through many a day, '■ 

To speak the last, the parting word, 
Which, when all other sounds decay. 

Is still like distant music heard. 
That tender farewell on the shore 
Of this rude world, when all is o'er^ 
Which cheers the spirit, ere its bark 
Puts off into the unknown Dark. 

Deserted youth ! oqe thought alone 

Shed joy around his soul in death — 
That she, whom he fur many years had known^ 
And lov'd, and might have called his own, 

Was safe from this foul midnight's breath ;— 
Safe in-her father's princely halls. 
Where the cool airs from fountain falls, 
Freshly perfum'd by many a brand 
Of the sweet wood from India's land. 
Were pure as she whose brow they fftnn'd. 
But see, — who yonder comes by stealth, 

This melancholy bower to seek. 
Like a young envoy sent by Health, 

With rosy gifts upon her cheek ? 
'Tis she, — far off, through moonlight dim. 

He knew his own betrothed bride. 
She, who would rather die with hjui, .#' 

Than live to gain the world beside ! — 
Her arms are round her lover now. 

His livid cheek to hers she presses, 



i,nose g«uuc «• •M»f Min» »»■»•«. 
Holy as is the cradlinf^ place 

Of Eden^s infant cherubim ! 
And now he yields — now turns g 
Shuddering as if the venom lay 
All in those proffer'd lips alone- 
Those lips that, then so fearless J 
Never until that instant came 
Near bis unasked or without shai 
" Oh! let me ouly breathe the ai 

« The blessed air that's breatl 
" And, whether on its winj^s it i 

« Healing or death, *tis sweet 
** There, drink my tears, while ; 
ij <( Would that my bosom's bio 

« And, well thou know'st, I'd si 

<* To give thy brow one minu 
f< Nay, turn not from me that d 
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<■< Whea the stem dies, the leaf that grew 
** Out of its heart most perish too ! 
** Then turn to me* my own love, turny 
" Before like thee I fade and burn; 
" Cling to these vet cool lips, and share 
** The last pure life that lingers there !" 
She falls — she sinks— as dies the lamp 
In charnal airs or cayem-damp. 
So quickly do his baleful sighs 
Quench all the sweet light of her eyes 
One straggle— and his pain is past— 

Her lorer is no longer living ! 
One kiss the maiden gives, one last, 

Long kiss, which she expires in giving ! 

'* Sleep," said the Peri, as softly she stole 
The farewell sigh of that vanishing soul, 
As true as e'er warm*d a woman's breast— 
'< Sleep on, in visions of odour rest, 
** In balmier airs than ever yet stirr'd 
*<Tk' enchanted pile of that lonely bird, 
'< Who sings at the last his own death-lay,* 
** And in mnsic and perfume dies away!" 

Thuj saying, from her lips the spread 
Unearthly braathings through the place, 

And shook her sparkling wreath, and shed 
Such lustre o'er each paly face, 

* c In the Emi, tb^ suppose die PhoBoix fo have fifty orifiMt 
hi Us bill, whieh are eootlmied to Us tail; and dMt, after liv- 
iagonefhoiiiaiKl jean, he bnikli hhnielf a funeral pQe, liags 
a mBlodioos air of diArent haimooies thitwi^ hit fift/ wgan 
pipes, flaps Us wingi wish a velocity which sets fiie to th« 
wood, wfd canmmfs hhnself.— RtcAar<fao». 
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« Written in light o'er Alla's head, 

« By Seraph eyes shall long be read. 

« But Peri, see — the crystal bar 

«* Of Eden moyes not — holier far 

« Than ev'n this sigh the boon must be 

"That opes the Gates of Heav'n for thee." 

Now, upon Syria's land of roses* 
Softly the light of Eve reposes, 
And, like a glory, the broad sun 
Hangs over sainted I^ebanon ; 
IVhose head in wintry grandeur towers, 

And whitens with eternal sleet, 
While summer, in ay ale of flowers^ 

Is sleeping rosy at his feet. 

To one, who look'd from upper air 
O'er all th* enchanted regions there, 
How beauteous must have been the glow. 
The life, the sparkling from below! 
Fhir gardens, shining streams, with ranks 
Of golden melons on their banks, 
More golden where the sun-light falls ; — . 
Gay lizards glittering on the wallet 
Of ruin'd shrines, busy and bright 
As they were all alive with light ,— 

* Richardson things that Syria had Its name from Suri, a 
beautiful and delicate species of rose for which that country 
has been always famous ;— Whence, Suristan, the Land of Roses. ^ 

t " The number of lizards I saw one day in the great court 
tf the Temple of the Sun at Balbec, amounted to many thou- 
sands ; the ground, the walls, and stonetf of the ruined build- 
iogs were covered with them. Brw:{» ., 
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May teach her where, beneath the moon, 
In earth or ocean lies the hooO) 
The charm that can restore so soon, 
An erring Spirit to the skies ! 

Ciieer*d by this hope she benci^ her thither ; — 

Still laughs the radient eye of Heaven, 

Nor have the golden bowers of £ven 
In the rich West begun to wither ; — 
M'hen/o^er the valeofBALBEC winging, 

Slowly, she sees a child at play, 
Among ihe rosy wild-flowers singing, 

As rosy and as wild as they ; 
Chasing with eager hands and eyes, 
ihe beautiful blue damsel flies,* 
i'hat fluttered round the jasmine sterns^ 
Like winged flowers or flying gems ; — 
And, near the boy, who tir'd with play 
fVow nestling 'mid the roses lay, 
She saw a wearied man dismount 

From his hot steed, and on the brink 
Df n small imaret's rustic fount 

Impaitient fling him down to drink. 
Then swiA his haggard brow he turu'd 

To the fair child, who fearless sat, 
Though never yet hath day-beam burnM ' 

Upon a brow more fierce than that, — 
Sullenly fierce! — a mixture dire. 
Like thunder-clouds, of gloom and fire ! 

*"You behold there a considerable number of remarkable 
(pecies of beautiful insects the elegance of wboM sppearan6e 
aod their attire proc^dred for them the n&me of Damsels.** 

SdtnnAgt 
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Mi^re Mercy weeps tbem out a| 

Yet tranquil now that man oi 
(As if the balm J evening time 
SoftenM his spirit,) look'd and 
Watching the rosy infant's pla 
Though still, when'er his eye t 
Fell on the boy's, its lurid glai 

Met that unclouded, joyous g 
As torches, that have burnt all t. 
j '0 Through some impure and godl 

Encounter morning's glorious 

But hark ! the vesper call to prt 
As slow the orb of day-light t 

Is rising sweetly un the air, 
From STRiA'8|thousand minai 

The boy has started from the b< 

Of flow»»*» — *^ 
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Just lighted on that flowery plain, 
^ And seeking for its home again ! 
* Oh *ivvas a sight— Ihat^Heav'n— that Child— 

A scene, which might have well beguilM 

Ev*n haughty Eblis of a sigh 

For glories \oht and peace gone by ! 

And how felt he, the wretched Man, 

Reclining there — while memory ran 

O'er many a year of guilt and strife, 

Flew o'er the dark flood of his life, 

Nor found one sunny res'ing-place. 

Nor brought him back one branch of grace '. 

« There was a time." he said in mild, ^ 

Heart-humbled tones — <' thou blegseci^child ; 

** When young and haply pure al'thau,^ * > / * 

" I looked and pray'd like thee — but now — " 

lie hung his head-^ach nobler aim 

And hope and feeling, which had slept 
From boyhood's hour, that instant came 

Fresh o'er him and he wept ! he wept t 

Bless tears of soul-felt penitence ! 

] n whose benign, redeeming flow 
Is felt the first, the only sense 

Of guiltless joy that guilt can know. 

<< There's a drop," said tRe Peri, " that down frdu 

** the moon 

* * Falls through the withering ftirs of Jaae 
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^' Oh ! am I not happy ? I am, I am — 

" To thee, sweet Eden ! how dark and sad 
'' Are the diamond turrets of Shadukiam,'* 

'< And the fragrant bowers of Amberabad ! 
" Farewell, ye odours of Earth, that die, 
" Passing away like a lover's sigh ; — 
" My feast is now of the Tooba Tree.t 
*' Whose scent is the breath of Eternity ! 

^' Farewell ye vanishiag flowers, that shone 

" In my fairy wreath, so bright and brief, — ^" 
'' Oh! what are the brightest that eVr have blown, 
" To the lot-tree , springing by All a 's Throne, J 

** Whos * flowers have a soul in every leaf I 
" Joy, joy for ever ! — my task is done — 
*' The Gates are pass'd,and Heaven is won !" 

* The Country of Delisfht — the name of a Province in the 
kingdom of Jinnistan, or Fairy Land, the capital of wluch is 
called the city of Jewels. Amberabad is another of the cities 
of Jinnistan. 

tThe tree Tooba that stands in Paradise, in the palace of 
Mahomet. Salens Prelim. Disc. Touba says D^Herbelot, 
i-ignifies beatitude, or eternal happiness. 

X Mahomet is described, in the 53d Chapter of the Koran, as 
havin^^ seen the Ang^el Gabriel, "by the lote-tree, beyond 
which there is no passing ; near it is the Giarden of Eternal 
Abode." This tree gay the commentators, stand in the seventh 
iieaven on the light hand of the throne of God. 
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g^ence; — who, like them, flung the jereed'' 
sssly, but not, like them, to the mark ; — « and 
" said he, raising his voice to excite a proper 
■e of wakefulness in bis hearers, '* contrive to 
ir heavy and constrained in the midst of all 
iiifude they have allowed themselves, like one 
DSC young pagans that dance before the Prin- 
tvho has the ingenuity to move as if her limbs 
fettered in a pair of the lightest and loosest 
ers of Masulipatara !" 

was but little suitable, he continued, to the 
' march of criticism to follow this fantastical 
of whom they had just heard, through all her 
8 and adventurer between earth and heaven^ 
p could not help adverting to the puerile con- 
Iness of the Three Gifts which she is supposed 
rry to the skies, — a drop of blood, forsooth, a 
and a tear ! How the first of these articles was 
pred into the Angel's "radiant hand," he pro* 
I himself at a loss to discover ; and as to the 
carriage of the sieh and the tear, such Peris 
uch poets were beings by far too incomprehen* 
for him even to guess how they managed such 
?rs. ** But, in short," said he, '<it is a waste of 
and patience to dwell longer upon a thing so 
'ably frivolous, — puny even among its own pu-> 
ce, and such as only the Banyan Hospital for 
Insects* should undertake.'* 

le name of the javelin witb which the Easterns exercise, 
\tellan, Mttura det OthomanSy torn. iii. p« 161< 

or a description of this Hospital of the Banyans, v. Par'- 
TravtUt^. 262. 
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it feelings more of this earth had not taken entire 
possession of her already. She was here met by 
messengers despatched from Cashmere) who Infoun- 
ed her th^t the Kin^ had arrired in the Valley, and 
was himself superintending the sumptuous prepa- 
rations that were making in the Saloons of the Shn- 
limar for her reception. The chill she felt on re- 
ceiving this intelligence, — which to a bride whose ^ 
lifart was free and light would have brought only 
images of affection and pleasure, — convinced her 
that her peace was gone for ever, and that she was 
in love, Irretrievably in love, with young Feramorz. 
The veil, which this passion wears at first, had 
fallen off, and to know that she loved was now as 
painful as to love without knowing it had been deli- 
cions. Feramorz too, — what misery would be his, 
if the sweel hours of intercourse so imprudently 
allowed them should have stolen into his heart the 
samti fatal fascinatian as into hers; — if, notwithstan- 
ding her rank, and the modest homage he always 
paid to it, even he should have yielded to the influ- 
ence of those long and happy interviews, where mu- 
sic, poetry, the delightful scenes of nature, — all tend* 
€n\ to bring their hearts close together, and to waken . 
Ly every means that too ready passion, which often, 
like the young of the desert-bird, is warmed into 
life by the eyes alone !^ She saw but one way to 
preserve herself from being culpable as well as 
unhappy, and this, however painful, she was re- 
solved to adopt. Feramorz must no more be ad- 
uiitted to her presence. To have strayed so far into 
the dangerous labyrinth was wrong, but to linger in 

I * The Arabians believe that the ostriches hatch their y<sv\T\^ 
■ bjonly lookinif at them. P. Vamlebe^ Rttat. d^ £gi;][>te. 
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or many days after their departure from La- 
» a considerable degree of gloom hung over Ihi; 
•k parly. Lalla Rookh, who had intended to 
us illness her excuse for not admitting the 
ng minstrel; as usual lo the pavilion^ soon 
id that to feign indisposition was unnecessary ; 
ADLADEEN felt the loss of the good road they 
hitlierto travelled, and was very near cursint; 
au-Guirc (of blesssed memory !) for not having 
tinued his delectable alley of trees,* at least 
far as the mountains of Cashmere ; — while the 
es> who had nothing now to do all day but to 
anned by peacocks' feathers and listen to Fai>- 
EKN, seemed heartily weary of the life they led, 
, in spile of all the Great Chamberlain's criti- 
n, were tasteless enough to wish for the port 
in. One evening, as they were proceeding to 
ir place of rest for the night, the FrincesS) who, 
the freer enjoyment of the air, had mounted her 
>urite Arabian palfrey, in passing by a small 
ve heard the notes of a lute from within, its 
'68, and a voice, which she but too well knewj 
;ing the following words : 



Tell me not of joys above, 
If that world can give no bliss. 

Truer, happier than the Love 
Which enslaves our souls in this ! 

Teli me not of Houris' eyes ; — 

Far from roe their dangerous glow, 

The fine road made by the Emperor Jehan-Guire (jrom 
a to Lahore, plaottd with treet oa each side. 
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Who, thai midst a deser 
Sees the waters fade i 

Wouhi not rather die thj 
Streams again as false 

The tone of melancholy defiai 
words were uttered, went to La 

•and, as she reluctantly rode 
li(>Ip feeling it as a sad but sn 
Feramorz was to the full as ei 
erable as herself. 

The place where (hey encai 
was the first delightful spot the; 
they left Lahore. On one sii 
grov6 full of small Hindoo ten 
with the most graceful trees 6 

th(> tflmnrinrl. tKa ««kc<<;n n^A cU- 



LALtA ROOKH. 117 

Wntcrs of which floated multitudes of the beautiful 
^ed lotus : while at a distance stood the ruins of a 
strange and {iwful-looking tower, which seemed old 
Enough to have been the teihple of some religion no 
longer known, and which spoke the voice of desola- 
tion in the midst of all that bloom and loveliness. 
This singular ruin excited the wonder and cun- 
jectures of all. Lalla Rookh guessed in vainj and 
the all-pretending Fadladeen, who had never till 
this journey been beyond the precincts of Delhi, 
Was proceeding most learnedly to show that he knew 
nothing whatever about the matter, when one of the 
Ladies suggested, that perhaps Fekamorz could 
satisfy their curiosity. They were now approach* 
ing his native mountains, and this tower might be 
a relic of some of those dark superstitions, which 
had prevailed in that country before the light of 
Islam dawned upon it. The Chamberlain who 
usually preferred his own ignorance to the best 
knowledge that any one else could give him, was 
by no means pleased with this oflScious reference; 
•nd the Princess, too, was about to interpose a 
faint word of objection, but, before either of them 
could speak, a slave was despatched for Feramorz, 
who, in a very few minutes, appeared before them,- 
— looking so pale and unhappy in Lalla Rookii*s 
eyes, that she already repented of her cruelty in 
having so long excluded him. 

That venerable tower, he told them, was the re- 
mains of an ancient Fire-Temple, built by those 
Ghebers or Persians of the old religion, who, many 
Hundred years since, had fled hither from their 
Arab conquerors, preferring liberty and their al(av:« 
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eniag was not too far advanced, he should have 
Qch pleasure in being allowed to relate to the 
rincess. It was impossible for Lalla Rookh to 
fuse; — he had never before looked half so anima' 
df and when he spoke of the Holy Valley his eyes 
id sparkled, she thought like the talismanic char- 
:ter8 on the scimitar of Solomon. Her consent 
as therefore readily granted, and while Fadla- 
ECN sat in unspeakable dismay, expecting treason 
nd abomination in every line, the poe( thus began 
is story of the Fire-worshippers : — 



Tis moonlight in HAKibCozi 
And through her Euik's pc 
Where, some hours since, i 
Of trumpet and the clash c 
Bidding the bright-eyed su 
The peaceful sun, whom b 

The music of the bulbul' 
Or the light touch of loven 

To sing him to his goldei 
All hush'd — there's not a b 
The shore is silent as the oi 
If zephyrs come, so light ti 

Nor leaf is stirr'd nor wa 
The wind-tovrcr on the Emi: 

Can hardly win a breath 
IJ^v'n he, that tyrant Arab, t 
Calm, while a nation round 
While cDrf:es load the air h< 
And falchions from unniimt 
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Are starting to avenj^e the sliame 

His race faath brought ou I^an V name. 

Hard, heartless Chief, unmovM alike 

Mid eyes that weep and swords that strike; — 

One of that saintly, murderous broody 

To carnage and the Koraa given^ 
Who think through unbelievers^ blood 

Lies their directest path to heaven. 
One, who will pause and kaeel unshod ^ 

In the warm blood his hand bath pourd, 
To mutter o'er some text of God 

Engraven oa his recking sword ;t — 
TJay, who can coolly note the line, 
The letter of those words divine^ 
To which his blade, with searching art^ 
Had sunk into its victim's heart ! 

Just Alla! what ntust be thy look, 

When such a wretch before thee stands 
Unblushing; with ti)y Sncrcd Book, 

Turning the leaves with blood-stained bauds, 
And wresting from its page sublime *" 

His creed of lust and hate and crime? 
Ev'n as those bees of Trebizond, — 

Which from the «unniest flowers that glad 
With tiieir pure smile the gardens round, 

Draw venom forth that drives men road It 

* »• Iran is the true general Dame of the empire of Persia?'- - 
Jisiat. Res. Ditc. 5. * 

t'*On the blades of their scimitars some verse from the Ko- 
•r9D is usually inscribed.*' — Ruastl. 

% *• There is a kind of Rhododendros about TrebizoatI, 
tvlios« flowers the bee feeds upon, and the boney thonce drives- 
feojple mad/* — TuurntfUrU 



I 



y| in lueirown lanu — no more u 

'^ I To crouch beneath a stranger* 

j* ■ ' Her towers, where Mithra oi 

j^ W To Moslem shrine — oh shame. 

Where slavcg, converted by th 

"^ Their mean, apostate worship | 

And carsM tlic fViith their siers 

Yet has she hearts, mid at! this i 

O er all this wreck high buoya 

With hope and vengeance; — h 

Like gems, in darkness issuii 

TheyVe tveasur'd from the sun 

Beam afl the light of long-Ios 

And swords she hath, nor weal 

To second all such hearts cai 

As he shall know, well, dearly 

Who sleeps in moonlight lux 

Tranquil as if his spirit lay 

Becalm'd in Heaven's npprovin, 
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Ton turret stands; where ebon locksi 

As glossy ad a heron's wing 

Upon the turban of a King,* 
Hang from the lattice, long and wild,--* 
Tis she, that Euir's blooming child, 
All truth aud tenderness and grace, 
Though born of such ungentle race; 
An image of ¥outh*s radiant Fountain 
Springing in a desolate mountain !t 
Oh what a pure and sacred thing 

Is beauty, curtain'd from the sigirt 
Of the gross world, illumining 

One only mansion with her light ! 
Unseen by man's disturbing eye, — 

The flower, that blooms beneath the sea 
Too deep for sunbeams, doth not lie 

Hid in more chaste obscurity { 
So HiNDA, have thy face and mind. 
Like holy mysteries, lain enshrinM. 
And oh what transport for a lover 

To lift the veil that shades them o'er! — 
Like those who, all at once discover 

In the lone deep some fairy shore, 

Where mortal never trod before. 
And sleep and Wake in scented airs 
yo lip had ever breath'd but theiri! 
Beautiful are the maids that glide 

On summer aves, through Yemen's^ dales; 

* " Tbeir kings wear plomes df black faeroas*s feathers upoo 
Ihe right side, at a badge of sovereigoty.*'— HanTcay> 

f "The FouDtain of Youth, by a Mahometan tradition, is al- 
(uatei in some dack region of the •m^i.^Rickmrdson ' ""^ 

{Arabia Felixi 
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"'"'"'' ret ha, 

Before At H^„ 

An .nfi,«, dream, , 

fi^-xl'd like serpen, 
.^Pon 'he e„,erald'r, 

or . " ""^"k sad 

^''efond.H-eat, « 
A '""I, too „ '"''*'• 
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Ks makes the very darkness there 
Vfore beaucifulthan light elsewhere ! 
Such is the maid who, at this hour, 

Hath risen from her restless sleep, 
Knd sits alone in that high bower, 

Watching the still and shining deep, 
^h ! 'twas not thus, — with tearful eyes 

And beating heart, — she us'd to gaze 
)n the magnificent earth and skies, 

Ui her own land, in happier days. 
Vhy looks she- now so anxious down 
kmong those rocks, whose ragged frown 

Blackens the mirror of the deep ? 
Vhom waits she all this lonely night ? 

Too rough the rocks, too bold the steep, 
vor man to scale that turret's height! — 

)o deem*d at least her thoughtful sire, 

When high, to catch the cool night air^ 
ifter the day-beam's withering fire,* 

He built her bower of freshness there, 
Ipd had it deckM with costliest skill, 

And fondly thought it safe as fair: — 
Cbink, reverend dreamer ! think so still, 

Nor wake to learn what Love can dare — 
^ove, all-defying Love, who sees 
^o charms in trophies won with ease ; — 
Yhote rarest, dearest fruits of bliss 
ire pluckM on Danger's precipice ! 

*At Oomhftroon and the Isle of Ormusit is 8emetimr.< to 
let, th*t the people are oblifed to lie ell dej in the water.-* 



« 



^'■""gh high ,ha 

There', one „.| 

"ouM climb «h', 

O' Ararat's t, 

^)'"' thmk its stee 

5.* ""-'"''hou.ee 
^,'"««ffh„hi,oar' 
*';"'>o».houhea, 

J*"d «,re,che« do„* 
J^'kc her to nhom, « 

^«"'«.'n.he/I„.h„f 
^ndseaiy,^^ 

;j";";"'«'«-hi„ 
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And scarce did manlier nerve uphold 

The hero Zal in that fond houri 
Than wings the youth who fleet and bold 

^^ow climbs the rocks to Hilda's bower. 
See — light as up their granite steeps 

The rock-goats of Arabia clamber.* 
Fearless from crag to crag he leaps, 

And now is in the maiden's chamber. 

She loevs — but knows not whom she loves, 

Nor what his race, nor whence he came ;-^ 
Like one who meets, in Indian groves, 

Some beauteous birdj without a name, 
Brought by the last ambrosial breeze, 
From isles in the undiscovered seas, 
To show his plumage for a day 
To wondering eyes, and wing away ! 
Will he thus fly — her nameless lover ? 

Alia forbid ! 'twas by a moon 
As fair as this, while singing over 

Some dity to her soft Kanoon,t 
Alone at this same watching hour, 

She first beheld his radiant eyes 
Gleam through the lattice of the bower, 

Where nightly now they mix their sighs ; 
And thought some spirit of the air 
(For what could waft a mortal there ?) 
Was pausing on his moonlight way 

* On the lofty hills of Arabia Fetraes are rock-goatst^ 

t " Oaouo, esp^e cle psalteron, orec des oordes do boyaux ; 
Ici dames entouchent dans le 8erraU,avec des d4cailles,ann^s 
de p«ia(ts i% coco." Todtrinnit trantUt§d by Dt Gmman. ^ 



* "»"'i. dark eve, » 
^»«ome„„ha„o^. 

But one ;&"""«■ ""I 
A. warm . ' ""P""" 

«ne Dajr-God's „, 
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sweetly," said the trfcrnbling ma'ul, 
* own gentle voice afraid, 
^ had they in silence stood, 
ng upon that tranquil flood — 
sweetly does the moonbeam smile 
light upon yon leafy isle ! 
in my fancy's wanderings, 
wished that little isle had wings, 
we, within its fairy bowers, 
ore wafted off to seas unknown, 
re not a pulse should iieat but oursj 
nd we might live, love, die alone! 
from the cruel and the cold.— > 
^bere the bright eyes of angels only 
lid come around us, to behold 
paradise so pure and lonely ! 
lid tliib' be world enough for thee ?*'— 
1 she turn'd, that he might see 
passing smile her cheek put on ; 
len she mark'd how mournfully 
eyes met hers, that smile was gone ; 
iirsiing into heart-felt tears, < _ 

yes," she cried, '< my hourly fears, 
Ireams have boded all too right — 
part — forever part — to-night ! 
;w, I knew it could not last — 
18 bright, *twas heavenly, but 'tis past ! 
ever thus, from childhood's hour, 
'eseen my fondest hopes decay; 
er lov'd a tree or flower, 
It Uwas the first to fade away, 
/er nurs'd^a dear gazelle, 
glad me with its soft black eye, ' 
when it came to Jcaow me well 
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^». never come ag 

Though l,eare„, 

f^orewell-and We 

"he'erthou^^,. 

°'"e'' (o sii and , 

'■ f "" ""-nk .hee safe 
■ Than have Oiee ne 

''Danger .'-oh, temp, 

f-PooHhowearthe. 
i^;""«7»'-i<hhead 
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« 'IVoutd be thou tjea ; — they, onlji tbei', 
" Cunld melt thM tacied leal awa^ ! 
'' Bui no — 'til Gxd — ms awful doom 
" Is Rx'd— Da (his lide oF itie lomb 
" We meet no more— why, why did besTen 
'' Mingle two louli Ibat earth hai riven, 
■' Hai rent auinder wide as oura ! 
" Ob, Arab maid ) ai loon the Power» 
'■ or Light and Darkness may combine, 
" As I be liali'd with thee or tliine ! 

" Tliy father " 

"■ " Holy AruA save 

" Hts grey-head from that lighlning gtanfe 
" Tliou bnowsl liioi not— he lorea (he lirave 

" Nur livei there under heaven's eigianae 
" One who would prize, wt>ulil worship tliee 
" And thy bold spirit, more than he. 
'' Oft v«hen in childhood, I have piny'd 

" With the bright falchion by bis side, 
•' I've heard him tivear hit lisping maid 

" III litne should be a wariior'^ bride. 
" And still, when'er, at Haram hours, 
'' Italia him coolsberbelg anddowen, 
•' lie tells me, when in playful mood, 

■'A hero iball my bridegroom be,. 
"Since maids arebeil in battle uoo'd, 

" And won with shours of victory ! 
" Nay, tom aot from me — thou alone 
" Art form'd to make bolb hearts thy owd, 
" Go— join his lacred ranks — thou knon'it 

" Tb' uubo^y sttire these Persians wage :— 
"Good llea\'n that frown l--ev'n now thou glow'st 
" With more than mortal warrior's rage. 
14 



« Hold, hold— thy wor 

The stranger cried, as wild he fl 
His mantle back, andshow'd bene: 

The Gbeber belt that round him 

" Here, maiden, look— weep ^blu! 

<* All tbat^hy sire abhors in me ! 
" Yes — I am of that impious race 

«* Those Slaves of fire, who mor 
^ Hail theirfCreator's dwelHng.pla< 

" Among the living lights of he 
"»Yes— /am of that outcast few, 
" To;Iran and to vengeance true, 
*« Who curse the hour your Arabs. 
" To desolate our shrines of flame, 
**^And swear before God's burning 
« To break our country»s chains, or 
« Thy bigot sire— nay, tremble not- 

« He who gave birth to tho"^ dec 
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From which our fires of worship rise ! 
lut know — 'twas Jie I sought thai night, 
When, from my watch-boat on the sea, 
caught this turret's j^limmeriog light, 
■ And up the rude rocks desperately 
lushM to my prey — thou know*st the rest — 
climb'd the gory yulture^s nest, 
.nd found a trembling dove within; — 
hine, thine the victory — thine the sin — 
* Love hath made one thought his own, 
hat vengeance claims first>-last-^one ! i 
•h ! had we never, never met, 
r could this heart e*n now forget 
[ow linked, how bles8*d we might have been, 
[ad fate not frownM so dark between, 
[adst thou been born a Persian maid, 
' In neighbouring valleys had we dwelt, 
hrongh tlie same fields in childhood play*<h, 
At the same kindling altar knelt,— > 
hen, then, while all those nameless ties, 
1 which the charm of Country lies, 
[ad round our hearts been hourly spun, 
ill Iran's cause and tliine were one ; — 
^hile in thy lute's awakening sigh 
heard the voice of days gone by, 
nd saw in every smile of thine 
eturning hours of glory shine! — 
'hile the wrong'd Spirit of our Land 
Liv'd, look*d, and spoke her wrongs through 

thee, — 
od! wlio could then tfa(s sword withstand i 
Its very flash were victory i 
ut now — estranged, dirorc'd for^eT^ri 




« ■ 



.. Thv Calher ira.^ » 

..Tb;5elf.perhap.,eVanow-^ 

..HiteneTerlook'a so lonely ye 

.« flo— sacred lo thy soul wiU 1 

u The land of him who could to 

« All but that bleeding land ft 

: When other eyes shall see, un 

" Her widows mourn, her wa 

iiXhou'lt think how weU onfe G 

*< And for hU sake thou'lt we 

««But look -" 

With sudden sta 

And pointed to the distant ^ 
Where lights, like cbarncl me 

Bluely, as o'er some seamai 
And fiery durts, at intervals,* 

Flew up all sparkling from 
As if each star that nightly i 

Were shooting back to hea 



" My signal lights I — ^I must 
'' Both, both are ruin*d, if I 
'* Farewell — &weet life I the 
''Now^— Venseance! — I am 



THE FIRE-WORSHIPPERS. l05 

^ look'd — but from the lattice dropp'cl 
wn mid the pointed crags beneath, 
iC he fled from lovo to death, 
lie pale and mute young Hiiyda stood, 
* mov'd till in the silent flood 
nomentary plunge below 
rtled her from her trance of woe ; — 
ieking she to the lattice flew, 
'I come — I come — if in that tide 
boa sleep*st to-night — I'll sleep there toO) 
< In death's cold wedlock by thy side. 
>h ! I would ask no happier bed 
^ Than the chill wave my love lies under; — 
weeter to rest together dead, 
Far sweeter, than to live asunder!" 
no — their hour is not yet come — 
Lgaiii she sees his pinnace fly, 
ftiog him fleetly to his home, 
Vhere'er thatill-starrM home may lie ; 
i calm an4 smooth it seemM to win 
ts moonlight way befoie the wind, 
if it bore all peace within, 
't^or left one breakinj^ heart behind 



ny that tears «ic « iu*i.tj. 
were by no means soiry t! 
the Poet's theme ; for, wlic 
said, his voice was as swee 
leaves of that enchanted 
the tomb of the musician, 
Their road all the morr 
very dreary country;— tl 
with alow bushy jungle, 1 

l)lac«, the awful signal c 
the white flag at its top, re 
ill that very spot the tige 
creature his victim. It v 
Ijleasure that they arrivec 
lovely glen, and encampc- 
trees, whose smooth coltj 
seem to destine them fc 
gion. Beneath the shad 
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IE mora'tath riaen clear and calm, 
Lnd o'er the 6hrn Sea* palely ihines, 
'Baling BaHREik's groTct or palm, 
Ln>l t'lKbiing KiiHXi'it amber Tinea. 
1 h imell Ihe shore! of Aiusr, 
lile breeMi rromihe Indian lea 
w rounil SiLAMi'st aainlEd cape, 
^nd curl the thinlDg Bood beneatli, — 
lOie wBTes are rich wilh maof a grape. 
lnd cocoa-nut and fiowery wreath, 
lieh piouB leamen ai Ihey paii'd, 
d luw'rd (hat holy liead-Iand cail — 
latiooa It 10 ih> Genii there 
T gentle ihiea and breezes rnir.' 
e nightingale nuw beudH her flight 
om the high ireei, where all the niglit 
She lung <a sweet, with none to liilen; 
id hidei her from the morning star 
IVhsrc tliickelaaf pomegranate gliaten 
Ihs clear dawn, — beipangled o'er 
Wilh deW| whose night-dropa would not ■ 
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1 Gulf.— "To i 






n Iswiti iau 111* au, la 




^^ S^ory up ii^^ 
Eiffel of liVJitf 
3 hose heavens i, 
"»"' first of all 
^'"J* in his Aiafc, 
"here nre ,he 
"hen iRiv, like , 

Jomeetihatejre, 

^7"en, froo. ,1,, 

-7 'he nut-groves < 

,,7 ""»P'M flam-, 

" ;^;e are they, , 

^^"i eCin"^'""^^'' 
uerce invaders 

J^ndb,„d.hera„ci, 

n V * P*"" wile, c> 
2" "^'^'Sn Shores/:: 



THE FIRE-WORSHIPPERS 1G9 

Ov on the snowy Mossian mountains | 
'ar from tiis beauteous land of dates. 

Her jasmine bowers and sunny fountains I 
et happier to thwii if he trod 
[is own belov'd but blighted sod, 
eneath a despot stranger's nod ! — 
>h ! he would rather houseless roam 

Where Freedom and his God may lead, 
'ban be the sleekest slave at home 

That crouches to the conqueror's creed .' 
5 Iran's pride then gone for ever, . 

Quench'd with the flame in Mithra's caves?— 
o — she has sons that never — never— 

Will stoop to be the Moslem's slaves, 

While heav'n has light or earth has graves, 
pirits of fire, that brood not long, 
ut flash resentment back for wrong; 
nd hearu where, slow but deep, the seeds 
•f vengeance ripen into deeds, 
ill, in some treacherous hour of calm, 
hey burst like Zeilan's giant palm,* 
/hose buds fly open with a sound 
hat shakes the pigmy forests rounds ! 

es, Emir ! he, who scaf d that tower. 
And, had he reach'd thy slumbering breast, 
fad taught thee in a Gheber's power 



* The Talpot or Talipot tree. << This beaatiful palin.tree, 
hich grows in the heart of the forests, may be chissed among 
le loftiest trees, and become still higher when on the point 
' bursting from its leafy sammit. The sheath which then en- 
ilopes the flower is T#ry large, and, when it bursts, makes ao 
cplotlon like thereport'of a cannon." Thiw^Jbtrg. 



■<■ in pangg of (ji^ 

"^ Sf Iheni we||__',,- ^„ 

fjo"' -^rab, <,ar'« J,, i:" 

Here— ere fh*» . • . ^ '^^*" '^avc 

"■^ »''*e from the ,1, 
Rebellion .' foul ,i;.t 

^''«ho,ie«e,u:It.';^,''' '»»'••••« 
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But if ihe}' once triumphnnt Bprrad 
Their ningt above the mountaia-head, 
Beenmf enthron'd in upper air, 
And turn (o cud-bright glories tlicre 1 



And IV 



e, (hat « 



elds I 



niieht 

or Freedom on the Green Sea brinl< 
Before whose isbre'i daiilin; lieht 

The eyej of Yemen's warriors wink ? 
Who comes embower'd in (he Bpean 
Of Kehiun's hardy niounlaineers t — 

Ai If that God whose eye-lids cast 

Their cloiia; gleams on Iran's heigh: 
Amonf her snowy mounmins iltrew 
Tbe last light of his warship looi 



■lis Haf 



< of feai 



Chills like Ihe mufleringnf a charm ;- 
Shout l)ul ihnt awfnl name around, 

And palsj sliskes llie mnnltett arm. 
Tis HiFED, most accurst and dire 
(So rank'd bj Moslem hale and ire) 
Of all iherebel Sonsof Fire! 
Of whose malign tremendous power 
The Arahi, at Iheir mid-walch hour, 
SuLh lales of fearful wonder tell. 
That each affrighied >entin*l 
Pulls dowD hit conl upou hit eyei, 
Lest HArKD iu the midit should rise t 
A tnau, (hey say, of mooitroui births 
A mioglcd race of Sua* and eu'(h, 



>■ *• Si 



AVouId drown the Koran's light i 

Such were the tales that won be 

And such ll.e colouring Fapcj 

T(» a youngs, warm and duuutleif 

Ono who, no more tlian morta 

I'ought for the land his soul ado 

For happy homes, and alters f 

His only talisman, the sword,! 

His only spell-word Liberty ! 
One of that ancient hero line, 
Along wliosc gloiious current fhii 
Names that have sanctified Iheir I 
As Lebanon's small mountain-floi 
I« render'd holy by the ranks 
Of sainted cedars on its banks !t 
^ *Tvvas not for him to crouch the I 

/ Tamely to Moslem tyranny,— 
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Twas not for him, whose soul v as cast 
In the bright mould of ages past^ 
Whose melancholy spirit, fed 
With all the glories of the dead, 
Though framed for Iran's happiest years, 
Was born among her chains and tears ! 
'Twas not fcyr him to swell the crowd ' 
Of slavish heads, that shrinking bow'd 
Before the Moslem, as he pass'd, 
Like shrubs beneath the poison blast-;; 
r^o — far he fled indignant fled 

The pageant of his countrjr's shame ; 
While every tear her children shed 

. Fell on his soul like drops of flame ; 
And as a lover hails the dawn 

Of a first smile, so welcomed he 
The sparkle of the first sword drawn 
£or vengeance and for liberty! 
But vain was valour — vain the flower 
OfKERMAN, in thaf deathful hour, 
Against Al Hassan's whelming power. — 
In vain they met him, helm to helm, 
Upon the threshold of that realm 
He came in bigot pomp to sway, 
And with their corpses block'd his way — 
In rain— for every lance they rais'd, 
" Thousands around the conqueror blaz'd ; 
For every arm that lin'd their shore, 
l^yriads of slaves were wafted o'l r, — 
A bloody, bold, and countless crowd,. 
Before whose swarms as'fast they bow'd, 
- As dates beneath the locust cloud ! 
There stood — but one short league away 



If 




Down u indin^ ro the Green i 
\roiind its bnae the bare rock* 
Like naked giants in the flood, 
A -^8 '* «o Ruard the Gulf acrog; 

While, on its peak, that brav'd 
A ruin'd Temple tower'd. so bin 
That oft the sleeping albatros 
Strurk the wild ruins with her \ 
And from her cloud-rock'd slum 
Started— to find man's dwelling 
In her own !<ilent fields of air ! 
Beneath, tenific caverns gave 
Dark welcome to each stormy fi 
That dash'd, like midnight revel 
And such the strange, m.vsteriou 
At times throughout those cavern 
And such the fearful wonders to] 
Of restless sprites imprison'd thei 
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Veie Eever'd from (he hBuaUoI'mcn 
•y ■ wide deep, and wizard glen, 
,0 ralhoinleii, to full o[ gloom, 

tio rye could pierce ihe void belwsea 
I Berin'd n piscp »here Gholei migbl i;i 
Vilh their foul baaqueie from ibt tomb, 



l< fer, 






Vlier 



e blitz 



.'hough fled Ihr PriCBla, Ihe vorariri gone, 

Uill did Ihe mlgbiy flame burn on 

rhrough cliniice and chnage, through good and ill, 

.ike iu own God'seteraai will, 

)eep, eonsiant, trrighl, unquenchable'. 

:hilher Ihe TBnquiih'd Hafed led 

His link army's lul remaiui :— 
• Welcome, terriGc fUn !" he said, 
' Thj gloom thai, Ihai Eblis' lelf might dread, 

•' i> Heav'n lo him who Siei from chains !• 
>'er a dark, nBrroH> briilge-vay, known 
To him and (o hii Chiefa alone, 
rhef crois'd the chaam and gaia'd Ihe tower*; — 



• Th* abetH 



niJI,l.>rilU 



:r wblerr 




°"" °" our torme, 

' T"" Wood ofzi:'"'-'"' 
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<«Too vile forev'n the vile to bear ! 
Till shame at last, long hidden, burns 
Their inmost core, and consci,ence turns 
Each coward tei^r the slave lets fall 
Back on his heart in drops of gall ! 
But here, at least, are arms unchain'd. 
And souls that thraldom never stain'd ; — 

" This spot, at least, jno foot of slave 
Or satrap ever yet profaned ; 

*' And, though but few — though fast the wave 

Of life is ebbnig from our veins, 

Enough for vengeance still remains. 

As panthers, after set of sun. 

Rush from the roots of Lebaron 

Across the dark sea-robber^s ways,* 

We'll bound upon our startled prey ; — 

And when some hearts that proudest swell 

Have felt our falchion's last farewell ; 

When Hope's expiring throb is o'er. 

And ev'n Despair can prompt no more. 

This spot shall be the sacred grave 

Of the last few, who vainly brave, 

Die for the land they cannot save!^* 

lis Chiefs stood round— each shining blade 

Ipon the broken altar laid — 

ind though so wild and desolate 

'hose courts, where once the Mighty sate ; 

W longer on those mouldering towers 

^as seen the feast of fruits and flowers, ' 

nth which of old the Magi fed 



* V. Ru8>el*s account of the panthivs fettacking; trAveIIcc& v^ 
10 eight on the gea-shore about the roo\a o^ 'Le.V>«xkc»ti« -, 
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Ye« (he same God i 

"fard //„„, ; ^.,,i,^ 

fh*!, 8».ore the |,„ 

Of the fe,v boar,,, , 

ShouW be, in /R^„,, 

To . ie upon ,ha, Mc 

Thelas,„f«„„erp, 

Before her las, untra, 

Brare, suffering ,0, 
"°« manjr , .e.^ ,hei 

,v""" "■"' ""-k maid 
•''bom tove fir., ,„. , 

"'hose life «.;'""*=' 
""' a» free frot 

•"Among' otb^r cer»„. • 
'oP'ofWgh takers""; 
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kc a lake, till Love threw ia 
isman, and woke the tide, 
read its trembirBfer circles wide. 
Cmir! thy unheeding child, 
this havoc, bloom'd and smiPd, — 
lil as on some battle-plain 
Persian lily shines and towersi 
the combat's reddening stain 
I fall'n upon her golden flowers. 
iearted~ maid, uriaw'd unraov'd, 
leav^n but spar'd (he sire she lov'd} 
t thy evening tales of blood 
nine: and aloof she stood — 
t, when thou hast pac'd along: 
Haram halls with fnrioas heat, 
lou not curs'd her cheerful song, 
came across thee, calm and sweet, 
ites of angels, touch'd so near 
confines, that the damn'd can hear ! 
ler feelings Love hath brought—- 
soul all flame, her brow all sadness, 
kV has but the one dear thought, 
thinks that o'er, almost to madness! 
h her sinking heart recall 
rds — '* for my sake weep for all ;" 
terly, as day on day 
tbel carnage fast succeedsi 
eps a lover snatch'd away 
ery every Gheber wretch that bleeds. 
( not a sabre meets her eye, 
with his life-blood seems to swim ; 
I not an arrow wings the sky, 
icy turns its point to him. 



He would have matk'd her shuddermj 
Whl from the 6eld of blood he came 
?hef«Ueri„g.p«ech-.h'-.ooke..ran, 
Voice, ,.ep. and life, and beau,, ch«n 

,He would have^i.ark'd allth.,, and k 
Such change is wrough. by Love alon 

Ahl not the Love, that should have t 
So young, so innocent a breast ; 

Not the pure, open, P'-P««»^,J°?, 
That, pledgM on earth and seal dab. 

Grows in the world', approving eyes 
In friendship's smile and home s c 
Collectin. all the heart's sweet ties 

Into one knot of happiness ! ^ 
No, HiSDA, no-thy fatal flame 
Isnurs'd in silence, sorrow, shame.- 
A. passion, without hope or pleasu 
In thy soul's darkness buried deep, 
,. It-, i-.i,. .«m« illffotten treasure, 
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ilill Bhcfoef It midnight hour, 

rcep alone in that high bower, 

wslJli, and look along the deep 

liim V hoie smiles finl mode her weep,— 

ralching, weeping, all waa vain, 

lerer sow his barb agaio. 

)wlefi solilary crj, 

ai^hl-hawh, Hilling darkly by, 

id on tUe baleCiil carrion lii I'd, 

ily Sapping liii clogged n-ing, 

b reek'd oilti ilint day's bDnqoetiiig— 

i> all (lie lau-inai all slie henrd. 

heeigblli morn — Al Hassss's bron 
.ri5l,,..U.ilhu».,.,ll.i- 
niiglii)' miBchii-f glads liim now, 

pariile upon Heiucend's Sen, 

not iirVrcck Hnd riiin nigli, 
surely Ilmn ilial smiling «je ', 
tlaugliler up — the Kerna's breallit 



edtty IvopFitinu wiurfi 



j- 



f 



M.x^a — 9|/itv vfi Ills laTitics atiu 

Hafed, my child, this night i* 
Thanks to all-conquering rrea 
Without whose aid (he links a 
That hind these impious slave 
Too strong for Alla*s self to I 
That rebel fiend, whose blade 
My path with piles of Moslen 
Whose baffling spells had aim 
Back from their course the Sv 
This night, with all bis band, i 
How deep an Arab's steel cat 
When God and Vensjeance sp 
And— Prophet! — by that holy 
Thou wor'st on Ohod's field c 
I swear for every sob that pai 
In anguish from these heathei 
A gem from Persia's plundeF^ 

Shall «rlitt4»rhnthv f^hrino txf 



Iiad 1 nsVa thy timid tex 
net IhKt man himteir mighl dread, 
nnt taop'd our every tread 
ii!J he on protlraie Persinn neeks — 
race, ihey olTer swords inatead! 
leer Ihep, mnid — ihe iriiid thai now 

! !hRll unfl liiee from Ihe ahore ; 
'.re a drop of Ihit night'i gore 
lime lo chill in yonder towen, 






■V Mou 



tcreant, wb(> for gold beiray'd 

li-wny IhroHgh Ihe THlley'i shade 

! high lowers where freedom Mood 

»[ holJ of Hume nnd blood. 

Ihe field lail dreadful night, 

tallying from their Sacred Height, 

eler» fought hopp's farewell fight, 

-Init died not with the brave; 

n, nbich ihould have gill his graie, 

m a traitor and a slave ; — 

hile tbe fevr, who thence relurn'd 

r high rocky furlreli mourn'd 

I among the malchlcii dead 

n behind on glory 'a bed, 

I, and, in Ihe face of morn, 

I ifaem and Failh and Heaieo lo ECorn ! 




I- 



With hopes, that but allai*e to 

With joys that vanish while 

Like Dead-Sea fruits, that teir 

But turn to aslies on the lip 

Ills country's curse, his child! 

Outcast of virtue, peace, and 

May he, at last, with lips of B 

On the parch'd desert thirstin 

While lakes that shone in mot 

Vrc fading off, untouch'd, unti 

I,ike the once glorious hopes 

An<l, when from earth his spi 

Just Prophet, let the damn' 

Vull in the si^'ht of Paradise, 

BehoMins lioavcn, and feel 



'jalla RooEn haJ liad a dream Die nigbt bf^orr, 
wliidi, iiifplteof limimiiending (lileof poor Hipeh, 
inede bur hf ntl more than usuelty clitcrful during 
tlie morning, and gnve lier cheeks ni] llie rresliriied 
nnluiarioD of a flawur Iliat the BiJniusli hni jual 
pnsted OTiT. Siic faiiuied that elie n^t latling on 
llie Eastern Ocean, wlirre (lie een-gijisiei tvhn live 
tor ever on llio wnle r, enjny a perpf lual siimnierln 
nnnilering frnm isle (o iile, wlien she saw a small 
gililcd bark approacliinj; hpr. 1( was like one of 
Iliose boats whicli the Maldivjnn iilanden annually 
send ailrifi, at tlic mercy o( winds and waves, toad- 
c<1 wRh perfuine«, flowers, anil odoriferous wood as 
an offering id Itie Spirit whom ibey call King of 
the Sen. Ai 6rsl, lliia little bark appeared to be 

She had proceeilcil llius far in relating the dream 
tn her Ladies, when t'caAMOR?, appearded a( (be 
door of (lie piivilion. In his presence, of coors^. 
r*ery thin; else was rurgollcn, and the conlinu- 
ance of ilie ilory wa* instantly requeued by all. 
Fresh wood orHlaes was set lobum in the cassK- 
lels ;— the riolet sbei-tiBli were hastily handed round, 
and, after a short prelude on bis lute, in thepath«t> 
ic iDca»ir« sf Plara, wbich is always used (o ex- 
press ibelaBMntltjon of absent loirers, Ih* TMt An* 
coiilinoed;— 

16 



II 



_- „ , 

/fk « There's not a cloud in that h 

But fells of storm to come 

Here, Hying loosely as the n 

Of a young war-horse in i, 

There, rolPd in masses dark 

\s proud to be the thunder's 

U*hile some, already burst a 

Seem melting down the ver«rc 

A«< though tiie infant storm h 

The mighty womb that ga* 

And, having swept the firmai 

Was now in fierce career f< 

On earth, 'twas yet all calm a 

A pulseless silence, dread, pi 

More awful than the tempest' 

The diver steerd for Or3ius' I 

Andmoor'dhis skiff till calm 

The sea-birds, with portentous 





><or fiienda upon Ihe lessening itrand 
l.iiiger'd 10 wove ihe unseen haniV, 
Or spenk lUe forewell, heard no more; — 
But loQc, unheeded, from Ihe bay 
The vessel take. \{i mournful «ny, 
Like tome ill-deslin'd bark ihat steers 
lii silence through the Gale of Tears* 

-And where was stem At Hassin then ? ! 
Could not Dint sainlljr Bcourge of men 
From bloodshed and devotion spare 
One minulo for a farewell there ! 
No— H:lote nitliin, ia changefuMils 
Of cursing nnd of iiraycr, he alts 
In savage loneliness to brood 
Upon Ilie coming night of blood, 

With that keen, second-scent of death, 
li; which Ihe vulture snulTs bis food 

In Ihe stilt wnrni and living breath .'I 
While o'er the wave liii weeping daughter 
Is wsfled (rora llicse scenes of slnuglller, — 







Once m '" '''^«''" 
"''c more ,o ,ee i,, 

Anu,he "'"" 

yl< ir ' '""» her ,- 
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Looki, wiih a (huiJder lo IhoK toweri) 
Where, in a few ihor* »vtui hours, 
Blood, blood, in slreanuDg tidn thall run, 
Foul iDCense for lo-morrow'e sun ! 
' Where art Ihou, Klarinui ■trRii^er ! thou, 
« So loVd; so loil, where art thou now T 
« Foe- Gheber— infidel— whale'er 
" Th' unhallowed name Ihon'rl doom'd to bear, 
•' Still K>oriou>— Hill ID (hil fond heart 
"Dear as in blood, whatp'rr Ihou art 1 
" Ye»— ALLjt, dreadful Alu 1 yn— 
" [r ihere be nrong, be crime ii this, 
" Let ihe black wxve. ihRt round us roll, 
"Whelm me IhiiiDstanI.eremt soul, 
" rorgeliiiiiE failb, — hoioe, — father, — all — 
"Before il> earthly idol fall, , 

"Nor worship ev'nThvielfahoK him— 
" For oh ! so wildly .lo I love him, 
"Thy Paradise ilKrlfwrre dim 
■' And jsyleag, ifnatshar'd with him! 
Her hands were riasp'd — her eyes upiurn'd. 

Dropping their ii-arB like monnlicrhl rain; 
And, though Her lip, fond ravir ! biirn'd 

With words of patsinn, bold profane. 
Yet was there liehi ground her brow, 

A holiness in those dark eyem. 



li alwRyii pure, ev'n while it ern ; 
■As eunahine, broken in the rill, 
'Xhough turn'd astray, ii •umhine iiitl ! 



•>, 



w With the rude riot of the sky. — 

" But hark I — that war-whoop on t 

That crash, as if each engine t 

~ Mast, sails, and all, were gone tc 

Mid yells and stampings of de 

Merciful heav'n ! what can it be 

*Tis not the storm, though fearfu 

The ship has shuddered as she ro 

O'er mountain waves^— Forgive n 

" Forgive me" — shriek'd the mal 

Trembling all over, — for she felt, 

As if her judgment hour was ne> 

While crouching round, half dci 

Her hand-maids clunj^, nor breat 

When, hark I — a second crash — i 

"^ And now, as if a bolt of thunder 

Had riv'n the labouring planks i 

f^ i The deck falls in — what horrors 
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■ill o'er her, aort her sinking Crnnie 

niij Ihe ruins of thai liour 

if, like H pale and tcotched flower, 

toh! ihe'siglils and Munits of dread 
a( thock'il her, ere her lensea fled ! 
e^'RiTning deck — the crowd thai si rovo 
on Ihe follering plants nbore — 
e salt, whose frngmenla, shivering o'er 
e striigglci's' head), all dash'd with gore. 
iiirer'd like bloody flags— (he cinjili 
Eabrcs, and Ihc lightning's flash 

<e meleur brands* — a> ir Ihcoughoiil 
I'he elcnienis nne Tury run, 
e sencral rage, Ihiil li^fl n doubt 
tVbicti was Ihe fiercer, Ilenv'u or Man ! 



'Tivas rnncj' nil — yet once ahe Ihoiiglil 

High on (he ruin'd deck she caught 
glimpse of (hat unearlhly rorin 
That glory of her soul — ev'n ihcn, 
Hid (he whirl of wreck and storm. 
Shining above his fellow men, 
>, on some black troublout niglil. 



ttFl]n7Cm]li'<l'ut 



With war-cioi&K*, ■« «».. 

And shawl and sash, on javelins b 
For awuing o'er her head are flue 
Shuddering she looked around— th 

A group of warriors in the sun 
Resting their limbs, as for that daj 

Their ministry of death were d* 
Some gazing on the drowsy sea 
Lost in unconscious reverie ; 
And some who seem'd but ill to bi 
That sluggish calm, with many a 
To tbe slack sail impatient cast, 
As loose it flagg'd around the mt 

(Blest Alla ! who shall save her i 
Thcre*s not in all that warrior 
i One Arab sword, one turban'd 1 

From her own Faithful Moslc 
Their garb— the leathern belt* 
4 Each yello\y vestf — that reb 

The Tartar fleece upon their c 
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Yes — yes — her fears are all too true, 

\nd Heav'n halh in this dreadful hour, 

\bandon*d her to Hafsd's power ; — 

Hafed, the Gheber!— at the thongbt 
Her very heart's blood chills within ; 

HC) whom her soul was hourly taught 
To loathe, as some foul fiend of sin, 

Some minister, whom Hell had sent 

To spread its blast, where'er be went 

And flin^, as o'er our earth he trod, 

His shadow betwixt man and God ! 

And she is now his captive, — thrown 

In bis fierce hands, alive alone ; 

His the infuriate band she sees, 

All infidels — all enemies! 

What was the daring hope that then 

Cross'd her like lisrhtning, as again ' 

With boldness that despair had lent, 

She darted through that armed crowd 
A look so searching, so intent, 

That ev'n the sternest warrior bow'd 
Abash'd when he her glances caught, 
As if he guessed whose form they sought. 
But no — she sees him not — !ti8 gone, — 
The vision, that before her shone 
Through all the maze of blood and storm > 
Is fled — 'twas but a phantoms form — 
One of those passing, rainbow dreams. 
Half light, half shade, which Fancy's boams 
Paint on the fleeting mists that roll 
In trance or slumber round the soul ! 

But now the bark, with livelier bound, 

Scales the blue wave— the crew's in motion— 




:."""' ">*<!n tliai 

"here Mecca's g 

i", like beleae 

'"'heiriastdj, 
A™;-! ".' ilJun,J„.rf 

I'-e «here, above'i 
j';rc Shone a /,«„,;, 

^^;dherbe„.i,d,,y„ 

'■Wan's foo, couL. "■"' 

^'-'o ne'er hauV'f 

0'"P'«'h but ,h "'' ' 

Bu( ever. . '"'*'' "" 

men :f.."'!"'S'" »«s 
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I'lirough which departed spirits go; 
Not ev'D the flare of brand and torch 
Its flickering light could further thro 
Than the thick flood that boil'd belov\ 
Silent they floated — as if each 
Sat breathless, and too aw*d for speech 
In that dark cha^m, where even sound 
Seem*d dark, — so sullenly around 
The goblin echoes 6f the cave 
Mutter'd it o'er the long black wave. 
As 'twere some secret of the grave ! 
But soft— -they pause — the current turns 
Beneath them from its onward track ; — 
Some mighty, unseen barrier spurns 
The vexed tide, all foaming, back, 
\nd scarce the oar's redoubled force 
^an stem the eddy's whirling course ; 
Vhen, hark ! — some desperate Iboi has sprunj 
mong the rocks — the chain is flung — 
ie oars are up — the grapple clings, 
id the toss'd bark in moorings swings. 
It then a day-beam through the shade 
>ke tremulous— but, ere the maid 
I see from whence the brightness steals. 
n her brow she shuddering feels 
ewless hand, that promptly ties 
ndage round her burning eyes ; 
e the rude litter where she lies, 
ed by the warrior throng, 
he steep rocks is borne along, 
tower of sunshine ! genial Day, 
lalm, what \\(€ is in thy ray ! 
thee is such real bliss, 



* 



i 



— ««, xuoagn (be. 
Or whither wound the 
let knew b^.b„ 

^^IVhichguddenly around 

And breath'd the sunn^ w 

Bu..oon.hi.b.l„,f„.h„ 
*ornow,he„eepy,,b 

WK„ar,ioy,,hi„^ / 
Chasing them down their 

w-4rdd'e"-:- 

As wTtn" '" "■"'f"'" '•^'' 

That ™i? . ' ""••'"k Profo 
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Bui doei Bfae drewn^ hu Fear Bg*in 

Perplei'd ihe workingi of her bnin, 

Or did & Toice, dl muuc, tktu 

Come rrom the gloaa, low vfaiiperiDg neir — 

"Tremblins not, love, thy Ghcber'i here^ 

She dati nol dream— ^1 laiue, all ear, 

She drinks ihe wordi, "Thy Gheber'i here." 

'Twfu hi) own voice^he conld nol err — 

Throughout Ihe lirealhing irarld'i eifeot 
Tbere wbi bul ant luch voice for her, 



Oh 1 iooner .1 


lall the 


roieofMay. 


Miltake hci 
And 10 .omc 


meanei 


: n.in.trel-, lay 


Open her boiom'n 
Xhnn lote ihall ever 


globing veil.- 
douhl a lone. 


A brealii ofll 


le iietoi 


>edone! 


Though bleit, 


,'midallhefilli, to think 


She h» liu 


loneb 


elo red near. 


Who>e imile, 


Ihough 


met on ruins brink. 


Halh power lo make ev'n ruin dear,— 


Vel (000 Ihi. 
By fear* for 1 
How >h.ll th< 


gleam 
t ruthit 


ofrnpiorccrml 
cblirdaodloat, 
■-B HiFiD brook 


ThaloneofGheber 


blood ihoDld look. 


With aughl 1 
Oo her— ami 


■id of Arab— 



OfPersiftn hearts, or tarn its way r 
What arm shall then the Tictim Gover, 
Or from her father shield her lover? 
" Save him, mj God !" she inlj cries- 
" Save him this night — and if thine ey 

^* Have ever welcomed with delight 
*' The sinner's tears, the sacrifice 

** Of sinners' hearts— guard him thij 
" And here before thjr throne I swear 
" From my hearths inmost core to teai 

*' Love, hopei remembrance, Ihougt 
" Link*d with each quivering Iife<«trin 

« And give it bleeding all to Thee ! 
*' Let him but live, the burning tear, 
'* The sighS) so sinful yet so dear, 
<' Which have been all too much his 01 



it 



Shall from this hour be Heaven^ ale 
" Youth passM in penitence, and age 
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leem'd, all glorioui and all Thine ! 
jik — think what victory lo iria 
1 radiaal loul liLa liii from >ia ;• — 
: weoderiDg irar of rirlug hsck 
id own aeliTc, heaven-ward track ! 
him but lire, aitd bolh are Thine, 
ogelher Thine— for btesl or cmil, 
ag or dead, hii doom ii minei 
nd if he perish, bsib are toil! 



» 



fate oi n«v. —- ^^ „i,d 

ed ever, trace .f . from b^ ^ 

disappointment of a fa" •«« 
tuopride<»them.eUe.onttK«rri« 

,•.,.„„.. and who b.*--^,;- 
lucky omen, that the rr 

r'"onaiotfre:.s 

broken o». during the recUl of 

1st heterodox poem, .eem^ 
UdeuphUmindtothemflKt 

, seat for the evening with alHi^ 
, tyr, while the Poet contmued Ui. 
tious story thus:— 
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i^o leailesi tyet aDcl heard at eue 
[lie leafj shorei and lun-brigbl leai, 
That lay benealh Ihat insuatBin'i height, 
iad been a lair, euchanling lighl. 
Twat oat a( thoie ambroiial evei 
^ day or Btorm so oftea leavea 
U iu calm leiting — when (he West 
)pen* her golden boHen of reit, 
^nd a moisl radisnce from ihe ikie t 



!hoo 



imblin; 



IS from 



)f some meek penilenl, whoic Insl, 
Iritcht hoar* atone far dark otiea pEial, 

fbine, ai they Tall, itilh light rrom henren ! 

Tirai ilillaeis all — Ihe windithat laie 

Had Tuib'd through Kerhan's almond groves 
^nd ihaken Crom her bowers or dale 

That cooling FeBil the traveller loies,' 
Kow, lull'd to languor, scarcely curl 

The Grren Sea whig, whole walera gleatu 
Limpid, at if her mines or pearl 

Were metled all to rorm the slream. 
And her fair iileta, smHll and bright, 

With their green ihorei reflected (berCi 
tdok like thou Peri iilei of light, . 

That hang bj ipell-work In the air. 



•bohaTlBrtUiyi"'''''"™"'''"-""^'" if»u*)I. 






y In 4he fierce eyes that flash'd ai 

/ ' And saw those towers all desolat 

That o'er her head terrific frow 

As if defying ev'n the smile 

Of that soft heaven to gild their f 

In vaioi with mingled hope and fi 

She looks for him whose voice 8< 

Had come, like music, to her ear 

' Strange, mocking dream ! again 

And oh ! the shoots, the pangs of 

That through her inmost bosom r 

When voices from without pro( 

•< Hafed, the Chief— and, one 1 

The warriors shout that fearful 

He comes — the rock resounds his 

How shall she dare to lift her hea 

■; ) Or meet those eyes, whose scorcfc 

'* • Not Yemen's boldest sons can bet 

I In whose red beam the Moslem t( 

Such rank and deadly lustre dwc 

As in those hellish fires that light 



'PU<k •«•«*•« «!■•«> If a*a /•Vtamol lAairoc 
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all she bear that voice's tonCi 
le load battle-cry alone 
iquadrons oft io panic ran, 
d, like some vast caravan, 
itretch'd at evening round the wel)> 
ar the thirsting tiger's yell! 



>ss she stands, with eyes cast down, 
ig beneath the fiery frown,, 
fancy tells her, from that brow 
[ig o'er her fiercely now ; 
ddering, as she hears the tread' 
retiring warrior band. — 
'as pause so full of dread'; 
!afed with a trembling hand 
rs, and, leaning o'er her, said, 
. !" — that word was all he spoke, 
as enough — the shriek that broke 
her full bosom told the rest — 
with terror, joy, surprise, 
d but lifts her wondering eyes, 
le them on her Gheber's breast ! 
'tis he — the roan of blood, 
>st of the fire-fiends brood, 
the demon of the fight, 
oice unnerves, whose glances blight, — 
vn lov'd Gheber, mild 
rious as when first he smiVd 
me tower, and left such beams 
ire eye to light her dreams, 
; believ'd her bower had given 
iome wanderer from heaven ! 



Can bring of dark or desperate 
Around such hours, but makes them < 
Intenser radiance while they last ! 

Ev*n he, this youth—though dimra'd 
Each star of Hope that cheerM him i 
His glories lost— his cause betray 'd- 
iRiNyhis dear-lov*d country, made 
A land of carcasses and slaves. 
One dreary waste of chains and gra 
Himself but lingering, dead at heart 

To see the last long-struggling bri 
Of liberty's great soul depart, 

Then lay him down, and share h 
Ev'n he, so sunk in wretchedness, 

With doom still darker gathering 
Yet, in this moment's pure caress. 

In the mild eyes that shone befon 
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Of misery's cup— how keenly quafT'd, 
Though death must follow on the draught ! 

She toO| while gazing on those ey^B 

That sink into her soul so deep, 
Forgets all fearg, all miser ies. 

Or feels them like the wretch in sleep. 
Whom fancy cheats into a smile, 
Who dreams of joy, and sobs the while '. 
The mighty Ruins where they stood. 

Upon the mount's high, rocky verge, 
Lay open tow'rdsthe ocean flood, 

Where lightly over th' illumin'd surge 
'Many a fair bark that, all the day. 
Had lurk'd in sheltering creek or bay, 
Now bounded on and gave their sails, 
Yet dripping, to the evening gales ; 
Like eagles, when tlie storm is done. 
Spreading their wet wings in the sun. 
The beauteous clouds, though daylight's Star 
Had sunk behind the hills of Lar, 
Where still with lingering glories bright, — 
As if to grace the gorgeous West, 

Tho spirit of departing Light 
That eve had left its sunny vest 

Behind him ere he wing'd his flight. 
Never was scene so form'd for love ! 
Beneath them waves of cbrystal move 
In silent swell — beav*n glows above, 

And their pure hearts, to transport given. 
Swell like the wave, and glow like heav'n. 
But ah ! too soon that dream is past — 
Again, iigain her fear returns ; — 



« At night, he said—and look, 'i 

'* Fly, fly— if yet thoa lov'st k 

" Soon will his murderous band 

if * " And I shall see thee bleed ar 

" Hush I—heard'st thou not the 

*' Sounding from yonder fearful 

•'Perhaps e?'n now they climb th 

** Fly, fly— though still the Wc 

" Be'll come— oh .' yes— he want 

" I know him— hell not wait i 

la terrors ^v'n to agony 

She clings around the wonderii 

" Alas, poor wilder'd maid ! to n 

I '' Thou ow'st this raving trance 

f " Lost as J am, nought ever grew 

f " Beneath my shade but perish'd i 

"' My doom is like the Dead Sea 8 

" And nothing lives that enters th 

'• Why were our barks together di 

" Beneath this morning's furious h 
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have I broke that heart-wrung vow? 
weakly, madly met thee now ? — 
not — that noise is but the shock 
orrcnts through yon valley hurl'd — 
1 nothing here — upon this rock 

stand above the jarring world, 
beyond its hope^its dread — 
oniy saCpty like the Dead f 
jld ev'n earth and hell unite 
3^ue to storm this Sacred Height, 
lothin^ ihou — myself, to-night, 
nch o'crlookiiffi^ star that dwells 
jlod will be thy sentinels 
!rc to-morow's dawn shall glow, 

Lo thy sire " 

" To-morrow !^no — "" 
den screani'd — '* thou'lt never see 
rrow's siiu- death, death will be 
pht-cry through each reeking tower. 

we fly, ay, fly this hour ! 
art hotrav'd — som« wretch who knew 
In^adful gflfn's 'nvstorious clew — 
lonht not — by yon stars 'tis true— 
?old thee to my vengeful sire ; 
lorning, with that smile so dire 
ir^ in joy, he told mc all 
nmp'd in triumph throui^h our hall 
ug'i thy heart already beat 

life-throb beneath his feet ! 
leav'n, how little dream'd I then 
victim was my own lov'd youth! — 
end — let some one watch the glen — 
ill the my hopes of heaven 'tis truth V 
16 
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•^r vengeance on th^ oppressor's crimes ! 
This rock his monument a^of>, 

Shall speak the tale to many an age ; 
^nd hither bards and heroes oft 
shall < omc in secret pilgrimagrc, 
\nd bring their warrior sons, and tell 
The wondering boys where Hafed fell, 
^nd swear them on those lone remains 
Df their lost country's ancient fanes, 
Vever — while breath of life shall live 
IVithin them— never to forgive 
ri)' accursed race -'whose ruthless chain 
Flnth left on Irak's neck a stnin, 
Blood, blood alone can cleanse again ! 

Such are the swcllin? thoughts that now 
[Enthrone themselves on Hafed's brow : 
\nd ne'er did Saint of Fssa* gaze 

On the red wreath, for martyrs twin'd, 
More proudly than the youth surveys 

That pile which through the gleam behind. 
Half lighted by the altar's 6re, 
Glimmers, — his destin'd lim*'ral pyre ! 
Ileap'd by his own, his comrade's hands, 

Of every wood of odorous breath, 
There, by the Fire-Gods shrine itatands, 

Ready to fold in radiant death 
The few still left of those who swore 
To perish there, when hope was o'er — 
The few, to whom that couch of flame. 
Which rescues Ihcm from bonds and shame. 

• 

* Jesus. 
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His rapid glance, where'er it ben< 
Why shoou his eyes such awful b 
What plans be now ? what thinks 
Alas r why stands he musing her 
When every moment teems with { 
" Hafxd, my own beloved Lord,* 
She kneeling cries—** first, last ad 
*' If in that soul thou'st ever felt 

"Half what thy lips impassion^ 
" Here on my knees i hat never ki 

" To any but their God before, 

" I pray thee, as thou lov'st me, flj 

*'Now, now— ere yet their blades 

" Oh haste— the bark that borne w 

''Can waft us oVr yon darkenii 

" East— west— alas I care nol whit 

'' So thou art safe, and I with thee 

" Go where we will, this hand in tl 

" Those eyes before me smiling l 

''Through good and ill, through st 

"The world's a world of love for 
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re thus to worship tenderly 
Tring child of light like thee 
not be sin— ofi if it be, 
re we may weep our faults awaji 
>ther kneelingi night and day, 
1, for my sake) at Ali^a's shrine, 
I — at any God's for thine !" 

' those passionate words she spoke — 
D hung her head, and wept for shame ; 
ig, as if a heart-string broke 
li every deep-heav'd sob that came, 
he, youngs warm— oh ! wonder not 
>r a moment, pride and fame, 
oath — his cause — that shrine of flame, 
iiAR's self are all forgot 
r whom at his feet he sees, 
ng in speechless agonies, 
ame him not, if Hope awhile 
d in his soul, and threw her smile 
)urs to come — o'er days and nights 
1 with those precious, pure delights 
she, who bends ail beauteous there, 
om to kindle and to share \ 
or two, which, as he bow*d 
-aise the suppliant, trembling stole, 
rarn'd him of this dangerous cloud 
oftness passing o'er his soul. 
ig he brush'd the drops away, 
thy o'er that cheek to stray ;— < 
ne who, on the morn of 6ght, 
i from his sword the dews of night, 
ad but dimmM} not itain'd its light* 
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Half •I'""?'" '"" \„„wn, 

A. soft, as y-"'"!;: '"JhTe h. 
And smil'd and blessM hun. «h 

. Yes-if .here be some haPPP^ 

.. Where fadeless ™'»' J" " 
.. If there be any la«d of re»t 

.. For those »bo love and"'"' 
., Oh 'comfort thee -for sate and b 

^Wemmeetrnthatcalmregton, 

?„the,ower.w«nj^|;- '•„; 
Lough Ufe and death. .ha-S- 



The; cnme— hii Chiedaina Ht itae ciD 
Came Blowly Tound, and witti llicm all — 
Alas, how few!— the wom remainB 
or those who lale o er Kerkan'3 plains 
Went gailj prancing to thf cinih 
OrMooriih epI and lymUInn, 
Calching drw hope Ti'oni every (Insli 

Of Iheir long lancei in (he tun — 
And, B> their couriers cbarK'il ilie wind, 
And tlie while oi-lai1s itr.'iini'il behind," 
'^DOiiuig, 89 if the ileeiti Ihet n>i[r 
Were wing-ri, and everv Chief a G.id i 
How faU'n.how nller'd now ! how wan 

How deadly ivai the irlare li caar, 
A> mule they paua'd before the flame 

To light their (orcliet as ihey pais'd! 
'Iwat lileoce all — iheyouih bad plana 'd 
ttlie dutietof hii (oldiei^^nd; 
And each d'lemiin'd blow declare* 
X^is l^ithful Chieftains well know iheiri. 

fiul minatei ■peed-'Dighl gemi ilie ekie^ 
And ob how soon, ye blessed eyei, 
'Ihat look from heaven, ye may behold 
Sight! that will turn your star-fires cold ! 
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And presg'd her hand — ^that linj 

Of hands, that for the last tic 
Of hearts, whose pulse of happi 

When that hold breaks is deat 
And yet to her this sad caress 

Gives hope — so fondly hope c 
Twas joy, she thought, joy*s mu 

Their happy flight's dear harl 
*Twas warmth — assurance — ten 

'Twas any thing but leaving ^ 
*< Haste, haste!' she cried "the 
" But still, ere night, weMI reach 
*' And by to-morrow's dawn — o\ 

** With thee upon the sunbrigF 
<< Far off ril but remember this, 

'' As some dark vanished dreai 
" And thou " but ha !— he an 

Good Heav'n ! — and does she i 

She now has reach'd that dismnl 

Where some hours since^his v« 

Had come to soothe her fears an 
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jw — oh now, he is not nigh — 
Af-:d I my Hafed! — if it be 
will, thy doom this ni^^ht to die, 
el me but stay to die with thee, 
I will bless thv loved name, 
the last life-breath leave this frame, 
let our lip^, oar cheelcK be laid 
near each other while they fade^ 
LIS but mix our parting- breaths, 
[ can die ten thousand deaths! 
too, who hurry me away 
'uelly, one moment stay — 
1 ' stay — one moment is not much 
'et may come — for hiyn I pray — 
ED ! dear Hafed ! — " all the way 
wild lamenlings, that would touch 
't of stone, she shriek'd his name 
! dark woods — no Hafed came: — 
lapless pair — you've look'd your last; 
r hearts should both have broken then; 
ream is o'er — your doom is cast — 
'II never meet on earth again! 
[)r him, who hears lier cries ! — 
half-way down the steep be stands, 
linn^ with fix'd and feverish eyes 
glimmer of those burning brands, 
town the rocks, with mournful ray, 
»ll the 4oves on earth away ! 
ess as they who, far at sea, 
he cold moon have just consign '<( 
>rse of one, lovM tenderly, 
he bleak flood they leave behind; 
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From the land it comes, and loud 
Rings through the chasm; as if the < 
Of fearful things, that haunt that dc 
lis Gholes and Dives and shapes of 1 
Had all in one dread howl broke ou' 
So loud, so terrible that shout ! 
»< They come-r-the Moslems come 1 
His proud soul mounting to his cje 
<• Now, Spirits of the Brave, who r< 
« Enfranchis'd through yon starry c 
it Rejoice — for souls of kindred fire 
« Are on the wing to join your choi 
He said— and, light as bridegroom' 
To their young loves, reclimb'd t 
[ ' And gain'd the shrine — his Chiefs i 

^ Their swords, as with instinctive 

f Together at that cry accurst, 

Had from Iheir sheaths, like sunbe; 
And hark !— again— again it rings ; 
Near and more near its echoings 
Peal through the chasm — oh I who 
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e read their thoughts — they were his own — 

« What! while our arms can wield these blades, 

Shall we die tamely ? die alooe 1 

Without one victim to our shades, 

One Moslem heart where, buried deep. 

The sabre from its toil may sleep ? 

No — God of Iran's burning skies ! 

Thou scorn'st th' inglorious sacrifice. 

No — though of all earth's hope bereft, 

Life, swords, and vengeance still are left. 
WeMl make yon valley's reeking caves 
'< Live in the awe-struck minds of men, 

'Till tyrants shudder, when their slaves 
« Tell of the Gheber's bloody glen. 
Follow, brave hearts ! — this pile remains 
Our refuge still from, life and chains , 
But his the best, the holiest bed, 
Who sinks entorab'd in Moslem dead ! 

)own the precipitious rocks they sprung, 
Vhile vigour, more than human, strung 
^ach arm aud heart — Th' exulting foe 
)till through the dark defiles below, 
>ack'd bv his torches lurid fire, 

Wound slow, as through Colcobda's vale* 
The mighty serpent, in his ire, 

Glides on with glittering, deadly trail, 
^o torch the Ghebergneed — so well 
rhcy know each mystery of the dell, 
^o oft, have in their wanderings, 
!3ross'd the wild race that round them dwell, 

V.Hoole apoD the Story of Sinbad. 
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The many fairn before the few. 
The torrents from that morning 
Had fill'd the narrow chasm bre 
And, oneach side, aloft and w.l 

Huge cliffs and toppVmg crags v 
The guards, wiih which young F 
The pathways to her mountain 
Here, at this pass, the scanty b 
OflRAs'slast avengers stand-^ 
Here wait, in .Ueoce like the de 

And listen for the Moslem's tre; 
Soa..xi«n8ly,thecnrri«n.hird 

Above them flaps his wings ur 

They come— that plunge into t 

Gives signal for the work of sb 

. Now,Ghcbers,now— ifereyo. 

Had point or prowcs prove 

Woe to the file th^t foremost ' 

They come— a falchion gre 

* _ J oc thpv tumble, trunk ot 
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But listless from each crimson hand 
The sword hangs, clogg'd with massacre. 

Never was horde of tyrants itet 

With bloodier welcome — never jret 

To jpatriot vengeance hath the sword 

More terrible libations pour'd ! 

All up the dreary, long ravine, 

By the red, murky glimmer seen « 

Of half-quench'd brands, that o'er the flood 

Lie scatter'd round and burn'd in blood, 

What ruin glares ! what carnage s^ims ! 

Heads, blazing tprbans, quivering limbs, 

Lost swords that, droppM from many a band, 

In that thick pool of slaughter stand ; — 

Wretches who wading, half on 6re 

From the toss'd bands that round them fly, 

'Twist flood and flame in shrieks expire ; — 
And some grasp'd.by those that die, 

Sink woundless with them, smother'd o'er 

fn their dead brethren's gushiug gore ! 

But vainly hundreds, thousands, bleed. 
Still hundreds, thousands more succeed ;—- 
Countless as tow'rds some flame at night 
The North's dark insects wing their flight, 
And quench or perish in its light, 
To this terrific spot they pour — 
Till bridg'd with Moslem bodies o'er, 
It bears aloft their slippery tread, 
4nd o'er the dying and the dead^ 
Tremendous causeway ! en they pags,>— 
Ihen, hapless Ghebers, then, al&s, 
What hope was left for you ? for ^ou. 
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<^ The murk for every coward's spear ? 
"* No, bjr lH^iir's sacred beams !'' 
He cries, and; with a strength that seems 
Not of this w'orhl, uplifts the frame 
Of the fall'n Chief, and towVds the flame 
Bears him along; — with death-damp hand 

The corps upon the pyre he lays, 
Then lights the consecrated brand, 

And fires the pile, whose sudden blaze 
Like lightning bursts o'er Omar's Sea, — 

"Now, Freedom's God! I come to Thee,'' 
The youth exclaims, and with a smile 
Of triumph vaulting on the pile. 
In that last effort, ere the 6res 
Have harm'd one glorious limb, expieres ! 

What shriek was that on Oman's tide ? 

It came from yonder drifting bark. 
That just has caught upon her side 

The death-light — and again is dark. 
It is the boat — ah, why delay'd ? — 
That bears the wretched Moslem maid; 
Confided to the watchful care 

Of a small veteran band, with whom 
Their generous Chieftain would not share 

The secret of his final doom ; 
But hop'd when Hinda, safe and free, 

Was render'd to her father's eyes. 
Their pardon, full and prompt would be 

The ransom of so dear a prize. 
Unconscious, thus, of Hafed's fate, 
And proud to guard their beauteous freight; 
3carce had they clear'd the surfy wave^ 
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They rockU along »uc «» 
While every eye in mute disi 

Was tow'rd that fatal moi 
Where the dim altar's quive 

As yet airioue and tranq 

Oh! His not Hinda, in the | 

Of fancy's most terrific t. 

To paint thy pangs in that 

Thy silent agony— 'twas 

As those who feel could paii 

But none eer felt and liv'd 

' Tvvas not alone the dreary 

Of a lorn spirit, crush'd by 

When, though no more ren 

The panic chill will not < 

When though the inmate I 

Her ghost still haunts tl 

No— pleasures, hopes, aflV 

The wretch may bear, am 

Like things, within the co 
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That breathless, agonizM suspense, 

From whottf hot throb, whose deadly aching^ 

The heart hath no relief but breaking I 

Calm is' the wave — heav'n's brilliant lights 

Reflected dance beneath the prow ; 
Time was when, on such lovely nights, 
She who is there, so desolate now, 
Could sit all cheerful, though alone, 

And ask no happier joy than seeing. 
That star-light o'er the waters thrown — 
Pfo joy but that to mnke her blest, 

And the fresh, buoyant sense of Being 
That bounds in vouth's yet careless breast. 
Itself a star not borrowing light, 
But in its own glad essence bright 
How different now ! — but, hark, again 
The yell of havoc rings — brave men 1 
In vain, with beating hearts, ye stand 
Half draws the falchion from its sheath ; 

Airs o'er — in rust your blades may lie ; — 
He, at whose word they've scatter'd death, 

£v'n now, this night, himself must die ! 
Well may ye look to yon dim tower. 

And asky and wondering guess what mep^^ 
The battle cry at this dead hour — 

Ah ! she could tell you — she, who lean 
Unheeded there, pale, sunk, aghast. 
With brow against the dew cold mast — 

Too well she knows — her more than life, 
Her sours first idol and its last, 

Lies bleeding in that murderous strife. 
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Oil ! fair as the sea-flower close to the e:rovvin^, 
How light was thy heart 'till love's witchery 
came, 
Like the wind of the south* o^cr a 'summer lute 
blowing', ^ 

And husli'd all its music and wiiherM its frame ! 

But long, upon Arabv's green sunny highlands, 
Shall maids and their lovers remember the doom 

Of her, who lies sleeping among the Pearl Islajids, 
With nought but the sea &tar1 to light up her 
tomb. 

And still, when the merry dnte-season is burning, 
And calls to the palm-eroves the youn^r and the 
old,t 

The happiest there, from ther pastime returning, 
At sunset, will weep when thy story is told. 

The young village maid, when with flowers she 
dresses 

Her dark flowinjj hair for some festival tlnyi 
Will think of thy fate till, ne«jlectinjr her tresses, 

She mournfully turns from the mirror away. 

***Thi«wmd [the Sa moor] so softens the string-s of lutes, 
that they can never be tuned while it lasts."— Sfc;)Aen'« Persia. 

f'One of the greatest curiosities found in the Persian Gulf 
is a fish which the English call Star>(ish. It is circular, and 
at night very luminous, resembling the full moon surrounded 
by rays."— JlftVza Mu TaUb. 

i For a description of the merriment of the date-time, of 
their work, their dances, and their return home from the palm- 
groves at the entl of autumn with the fruits, v. Kempfttf 
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deep ; 
Each flower of the rock nnd each 
Shall sweeten thy bed and iliun 

Around thee shall glisten the love 

That ever the sorrowing sea-bir 

' With many a shell, in whose hoik 

ber, 

We, Peris of Ocean, by moonli 

We'll dive where the gardens of 
And plant all the rosiest stems 
We'll seek where the sands of 
sparkling, 
And gather their gold to stre» 
Farewell— farewell— until Pity* 
Is lost in the hearts of the fair 
They' 1'. weep for the Chieftain 
mountain, 
TheyMl weep for the Maiden 
wave. 
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i- HE singular placiility with which Fadlai>een 
bad listcnedyduring: the latter part of this obnoxious 
story, surprised the Princess and Fcramorz exceed- 
ingly ; and even inclined towards him the hearts of 
these unsuspicious young persons, who little knew 
the source of a complacency so marvellous. The 
truth was, he ht.d been organizing, for the last few 
days, a most notable plan of persecution against the 
poet, in consequence of some passages that had fal- 
len from him on the second evening of recital, which 
appeared to this worthy Chamberlain to contain 
language and principles, for which nothing short of 
the summary criticism of the Chabuk* would be ad- 
visable. It was his intention, therefore, immediate- 
ly on their arrival at Cashmere, to give information 
to the king of Bucharia of the very dangerous sen- 
timents of his minstrel; and if, unfortunately, that 
monarch did not act with suitable vigour on the oc- 
casion, (that is, if he did not give the Chabuk to Fe- 
RAMORZ, and a place to Fadladeen,) there would 
be an end, he feared, of all legitimate government 
in Bucharia. He could not help, however, auguring 
better both for himself and the cause of potentates 
in general ; and it was the pieasurt arising from 
these mingled anticipations that diflfused such unu- 
sual satisfaction through his features, and made hts 
eyes shine out like poppies of the desert, over the 
wide and lifeless wilderness of that countenance* j 

* *• -The applicatidn of v hips or rods.** — BujioiMt 
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Qucen-he agreeably clisappoir 

saying, with an ironical smile, 

such a poem deserved to be trie 

tribunal ; and then su.ldenly pas 

negyric upon all Mussulman so 

ticularly hi« august and Imperl 

y^ebe— the wisest and best of the 

n,„r-who, among other great 

for mankind, had given to h.m. 

ry proatable posts of Betrl c^ 

Sherbets to the Emperor, Chie 

die of beautiful Forms,* and Gi 

berlainof the Haram 

They were now not far fror 
ver,1 beyond which no pure H 
were reposing for a time hi th 
sun Abdaul, which had always 
ing-place of the emperors in 
lions to Cashm«re. Here o.ften 

* Keropfer mentions such an office 
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Faiih, Jebanguire, wandered with his beloved and 
beftutiful JNourmahal ; and here would Lalla 
RooKH have been happy to remain for ever, giving 
Dp the throne of Bucharia and the world, for Fera- 
noRz and love in this sweet lonely valley. The time 
was now fast approaching when she niu$it see him 
'lo longer— -or see him with ryes whose every look 
lieJonged to another ; and there was a melancholy 
lireciousneSs in these last moments, which made her 
iieart cling to them as it would to life. During the 
latter part of the journey, indeed, she had sunk into 
4 deep sadness, from which nothing but the pre- 
sence of the young minstrel could awake her. Like 
ihose lamps in tombs, which only light up when the 
:iir is admitted, it was only at his approach that her 
eyes became smiling and animated. But here in 
this dear valley, every moment was an age of plea- 
sure; she saw him nil day, and was, therefore, all 
day happy — resembling, she often thought, that 
•people of Zinge, who attribute the unfading cheer- 
fulness they enjoy to one genial star that rises 
nightly over their heads.* 

The whole party, indeed, seemed in their liveliest 
mood during the few days they passed in this de- 
lightful solitude. The young attendants of the 
Princess, who were here allowed a freer range than 
they could safely be indulged with in a less seques- 
tered place, ran wild among the gardens and bound- 
ed through the meadows lightly as young roes over 
the aromatic plains of Tibet. While Fadladeen, 
beside the spiritual comfort he derived from a pd- 

* Tlic StHrBoheil, orCanepI^ 
26 
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1, he said, to the reconcilement of a sort of lo- 

iiurrei, which took place betiveeu her and the 

I'or during a Feast of Roses at Cashmere ; and 

remind the Princess of that difference be* 

Haroun-al-Raschid and his fair mistress Ma- 

irhich was so happily ra^de up by the soffc 

i of the musician, Motissali. As the story was 

■ to be told in song-, and Feramorz had un- 

• forgotten his own lute in the valley, he b«r- 

the vina of Lalta Rook's little Persian slave. 

lus began: — 




Wave / 
* '««« look of (, 
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Is broken by laughs and ligbt echoes of feet 

From the cool, shining^ walks where the young 

prople meet. — 
Or at morn) when the magic of daylight awakes 
A new wonder each minute a«; slowly it breaks, 
Hills, cupolas, fountains, call 'J forth eve^y one 
Out of darkness, as they were just born of the Stm. 
When the Spirit of Frasrrance Is up with the day, 
From his Haraui of nisht-flovvers stealing awayi 
And the wind, full of wantonness, woos like a lover 
The young aspen-trees* till they tremble all over. 
When the East is as warm as the light of first hopes, 

And Day, with his banner of rndiance unfurl'd. 
Shines in through the mountainouiit portal thatopcs, 

Sublime, from that Valley of bliss to the world ! 

But never yet, by night or day, 
In dew of spring or summer's ray, 
Did the sweet Valley shine so gay 
As now it shines — all love and light, 
Visions by day and feasts by night! 
A happier smile illumes each brow. 

With quicker spread each heart uncloses, 
And all is ectasy, — fer now 

The Valley holds its Feast of Roses t 
That joyous time, when pleasures "pour 
Profusely round, and in their shower 

*"The little isles in the Lako ot" Cachemire are set with ar- 
bours and lar^e-leaved aspen-trees, slander and tall." Bernier. 

t"Tbe Tuckt Saliman. the name bestowed by ihe Mahomet- 
ans on this hill, forms one side of a grand j>ortai to the Lake." - 
Fortier. 

X '* Tbe Feast of Roses continues the whole time of their re- 
mainiDe^ in bloom."— v. Pittro de la Valle.. 
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\jp\tu liie AJHi^C) SCI cut; 

When day had hid his sul 

Behind the palms of Ba 

When maids hegan to lift 

Refreshed from their embi 

Where thej had slept the 

And wak'd to moonlight a 

All IV ere abr6ad — the bus 

On BELA^st hills is less ali 

When saffion beds are in 

Than looked the Valley at 

A thousand restless torchc 

Through every grove and 

A thousand sparkling lam 

On every tlome and minar 

And fielfls and pathways, f 

Were lighted by a blaze s< 

That you could see, in wai 

The smallest rose-leaf on t 

Tet did the maids and mat 

Their veils at home, that b 
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ail then were glnncia; tyei about, 

Dd cheeki, that would not date ihine out 

I open day, but Ihought they niiglit 

30k lovely [hen, became 'l*ai oighl! 
nd rII were free, and wandering, 

Aod all eiclaim'd lo all Ihey met 
!iHt never did Ihe lumnier btinp 

So gay a Feasi or Rosei jel ; — 
Ke moon Iiad never shed a light 

So clear as thai wliich bleai'd tlieni llierc 
lie roses ne'er shone half iO bright, 

Nor they iheniselves look'd half to fair. 



Had /all'n upon ii from the sty ! 
And then the Bounds of joy— the bi 
Of tabors and of claneing feel ;— 



;frum-hii lighted gallery,* 
answer'd by a liraleel 
n nuighbourin; Hnrant, w'lU and sneet ; — ■ 



with > linleel nrJoTsnl 
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And the sounds from t( 
ring boats, 

As thejr shoot through 

ping of oarsy 

And the wild, aiijr wi 

floats, 

Through the groves, r 

the shores 

Like those of Kathay ut 

An answer in song to the 

But the gentlest of all ar< 

That soft from the lute of 
Some lover, who knowi 

power 
Of a lute and a sigh in thi 
Oh ! best of delights as it 
To be near the lov'd Onc,- 

*'• At the keeping- of Ibe Fea 



••t«» •M._l.._ _^4. 
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in moonligfit and music thus sweetly may 

glide 
r the Lake of Cashmere, with that One by his 

side! 
^oman can make the worst wilderness dear, 
ak, think what a Heav'u she must make of 

aMERE ! 

Teh the magnificent Son of Acbar,'*' 

en from power and pomp and the trophies of 

war 
(lew to that Valley, forgetting them all 
h the Light of the Haram, his young Novr- 

MAHAL. 

en free and uncrownM as the Conqueror rov'd 
the banks of that Lake, with his only beloved, 
saw, in the wreaths she would playfully snatch 
m the hedges, a glory his crown could not 
match, 

1 preferred in his heart the least ringlet that 

curlM 
vn her exquisite neck to the throne of the 
world ! 

re^s a beauty, forever unchangingly bright, 
e the long, sunny lapse of a summer days* light, 
ding on, shining on, by no shadow made tender. 
Love falls asleep in its sameness of splendour. 
g was not the beauty-'-oh ! nothing like this^ 
it to young NouRMAHAL gav« such magic of 
bliss ; 

rehangafre waf the son of the Great Achat. 

21 
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When pensive it scem'd as if 
That charm of all others, wa 
And when angry, — for ev' 

clinics 
Light breezes will ruffle the I 
The short passing anger but 
New beauty like flowers tl 

shaken. , 
If tenderness touchM her, the 
At once took a darker, a hea 
From the depth of whose sh 

ings 
From innermost shrines, c 

feelings ! 

Then her mirth — oh ! 'twas 

wing 
From the heart with a bu 

Spring ;— 

IUum*d by a wit that would i 

Yet playful as Peris just loo 
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ile her laugb, full of lifey without any controul 

the sweet one of gracefulness, rung from her 
soul ; 

I where it roost sparkled no glance could dis- 
cover, 

ip, cheek or eyes, for she brightenM all over, — 

e any fair lake that the breeze is upon, 

en it breaks into dimples and laughs in the sun. 

h, such were the peerless enchantments that 
gave 

jRMAiiAL the proud Lord of the East, for her 
slave ; 

1 though bright was his Haram, — a living par- 
terre 

the flow'rs* of this planet — though treasures 
was there, 

which Soliman's self might have giv'n all the 
store 

it the navy from Ophir e'er wing'd to his shore, 
dim before her were the smiles of them all, 

I the Light of his Harara was young NoyR- 

MAHAL ! 

!ut where is she now, this night of joy, 

Vhcn bliss is every heart's employ ? — 

^hen all around her is so bright, 

o like the visions of a trance, 

hat one might think, who came by chance 

ato the vale this happy night. 



In the Malay langasge the same woid slgnifiei vromen 
lowers. 
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Alas — how light a cause maj 
Dissensions between hearts t 
Heaits that the world in vair 
And sorrow but more closely 
That stood the storm, when 
Yet in a sunny hour fall off, 
Like ships that have gone do 
When heav'n was all tranqui 
A something, light as air — a 

A word unkind, or wrongl 
Oh ! love, that tempests nevei 

A breath, a touch like this 
And ruder words will soon rt 
To spread the breach that \\ 
^nd eyes forget the gentle ra 
They wore in courtship's smi 
And voices lose the tone thai 
A tenderness round all they i 
Till fast decliaiogone by one 
The sweetnesses of love are 
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Yetf ere it reach the plain belov^i 
Breaks into floods, that part forever. 

^ Oh you, that have the charge of Love, 
Keep him in rosy bondage bound, 

As in the Fields of Bliss above 

He sits, with flowrets fetter'd round ;*^ — 
Loose not a tie that round him clings, 
Nor ever let him use his wings ; 
For ev'n an hour, a minute's flight 
Will rob the plumes of half their light. 
Like that celestial bird^ — ^vhose nest 

Is found beneath far Eastern skies, — 
Whose wings; though radiant when at rest, 

Lose all their glory when he fliest ! 
Some difl*erence, of this dangerous kind, — 
By which, though li^ht, the links that bind 
The fondest hearts may soon be riven ; 
Some shadow in love's summer heaven. 
Which, though a fleecy speck at first. 
May yet in awful thunder burst p — 
Such cloud it is, that now hangs over 
The heart of the Imperial Lover, 
And far hath banish'd from his sight 
His NouRMAHAL, his Haram's Light ! 

*See the representation of the Eastern Cupid pinioned close- 
ly round ^ith wreaths of flowers, in PicarV c^r^monis Reli- 
gieuses. 

t ** Among the birds of onquin is a species of goldfinch, 
which sings so melodiously that it is called Gelestial Bird. Its 
wings when it is perched, appear variegated with beautiful 
colour, but when it flies they lose all tlieir splendour. 

Qrosier. 




;,""" *"">'«• "o themselves al 

■r ' ""' "'^''^ious secret out 
^° "very breeze „,„ 

„ Ao<' garlands, nig,., be g„,h 

^ucb ™ „e,es and ,^,^,Ung s 
_ As Ge„„of„,e Sun behold! 

4m , J ■\'""""'"-»''e~ the, 
^_Xdl.*.,,gh,eo„es,andr,ybj 

' «'hich „.„„ ^": ;':"-» " 

'' Mi^ht u ' ^ ' Whose lov 
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Namouna, the Encliantrcss ;— one. 
O'er whom his race the golden sun 
For unremetnber'd years has run, 
Yet never saw her blooming brow 
Younger or fairer than 'tis now. 
Najr, ratheri as the westwind's sigh 
Freshens the flower it parses by, 
Time's wing but seem*d, in stealing o'er, 
To leave her lovelier than before. 
Yet on her smiles a sadness hung, 
And when, as oUj she spoke or sung 
Of other worlds, there came a light 
From her dark eyes so strangely bright, 
That all belicv'd nor man nor earth 
Were conscious of Namouna's birth ! 
All spells and talismans she knew, 

From the great Mantra,^ which around 
The Air's subliraer Spirits drew, 

To the gold gemst of Afric, bound 
Upon the wandering Arab's arm, 
To keep him from the Siltim'st harm. 
And she had pledg'd her (lowerful art, 
Pledg'd it with all the zeal and heart 
Of one who knew, though high her sphere, 
What 'twas to lose a love so dear, 

* <• He is said to have found the great Mantra, ^pell or tal.. 
isman, through which he ruled over the eleoients and spirits 
of all denornioatione.'* — Wilford. 

t " The gold jewels of Jinnie, which are called by the Arabs 
Kl Herrez, from the supposed charm they cootaio.'*— JacX:- 
Bon. 

^'< A demon, supposed to haunt woods, etc. in a human 
«bape." — Richardson. 



-~ -•-ginm iMOSSOm 01 

And to the humble re 
Whose streets so thank: 
To scent the desert^— a 
All in that garden blooi 
Are gatherM by young 
'^Vho heaps her baskets 

And leaves, till they c 
Xhen to Namouka flies, 

Upon her lap the shini 

With what delight th' El 

So many buds, bath'dwi 
And beams of that bless'< 

Spoke something, past 
A«, .n a kind of holy trar 

She hung above those 1 
Bending to drink their ba 

"""^,?^'"''**<>' immortal, a 
«PP'y the same wnrA *. . *. 
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ifiht mu'd her iniil ivilh Iheiri, 

1 'Iwni, indeed, the petfume ibed 
im flotv'rt and-tcented Same llial Ted 
r chBtmed life— for onne liBd e'er 
leld her taile of mortal r.re, 
r ever in auglit earlhly dip, 

Ihe inarn'i dew, her roaenie lip. 
'd wilii tbe cool, iospirlogimell, 

Rnchanireis nowliegini heDpeil. 
i> lingiog, as Blie windt and neavci 
nyslic form Ihe glitleting leaves : — 



I know wlicre Il>c winged tjiions dxveil 

Thai around Ihe niglii-bed play ; 

I know each herb pnJ flowrel'a bell, 

Where they hide llieir wingi bj dny. 

Then hailen wr, maid, 

To tnine our braid, 

To-iDDrrov ibe dreams and flowers will fade. 



Slenb from Ihejasmine flower, Ibal cighs 

Itaioul, lik»^ier, in Ihe thidc. 
Jhe hope, in dreamsi of n happpier hour 



U tvrui 



1 lie pnanioro snnpes 
That appal the murderer's 
^ Lurk in the fleshy mandraUe's 

That shrieks, when torn at 
Then hasten we, maid. 
To twine our braid, 
To-morrow the dreams and fl 



The dream of the injur'd, patl 

That smiles at the wrongs « 

Is found in the bruisM and w< 

Of the cinnamon, sweetest 

Then hasten wc, maid. 

To twine our braid. 

To-morrow the dreams and fl 



No sooner was the flowery crown 
Flac'd on her head, than sleep ca 



'i t» <i :^u*. ^r >..»«».<>.. foil 
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iDddenl7,a lunfful breeze, " - 

II of (mBll, rich hermoniea 

er vicA, thai o'er ihe leou 

:ab* blew, was full of Kcnta, 

i OQ her ear and floBls and swells, 

e Ihe first air of moming creeping 

lose wreaihy, Red-5ea abelli, 

ere Loie hinKelf, of old, lay ileeping^l— 

low B spirit rorm'd, 'Iwould seem, 



■illianlly his ftatu 


res beam. 


d such a sound \: 


(in Ihe air 


•ef loess, when he 


r waves hij Bing?, 


rts around her, a 


ndihusaidg.:- 


1 CfliNDinA'st warbling fount I come, 


ll-d by that moor 


ilighigarlapd's spell: 


1 Ciii.idara'9 fou 


nl, my fairj home, 




rDandnighl.Idweir. 




are heard abonl. 


d voices are singi 


ing Ihe whole day long, 


ivery sigh the he 


'art breathes out 


turn'd, at it leave 


s the lips, lo song! 


Hither 1 « 




From my 


fairy home, 


MDyrhcouMrT- 




[•lU.W™(-/d.iii„l 


iTlDg a dullil «■ not unksD* 


f«kt, who reprwDl 


Iba joong NslKi. OM of ll» 


• llTligui shell, oo 


ihi ilmni gf the Red Bu."— 11 


1 bbuloni finmUhi, 


whin iastmifieDU art niate 


MjtU-fi^f'-tlUli* 


rdna. 



"f"at fall as soft as 
And melt in the |,ea 

Ami the passionate 
Refioes the bosom 

As the musk-ivind, c 
I«"ftlcs the ivave, I 

Mine is the cliarm, w 
'i'iic Spirits of past jj 
Let but the tuneful (< 

And they come, like ( 

And mine is the gcnti 
*>om soul to soul, t 

As a bird, that wafts ti 
The cinnamon seed 

J« I that mingle in on 

When Memory links the 
^V,th the blissful tone 
A«d"opefromaheave 
■*°«"ote more heave 



, hoiv the eyes orbrauty glisten, 
Music hRB reach'J her inward isul, 

He»v'n'a elenial melodiei roll ! 
Su hi I her I come. 
From my fairy liome, 

I iweiir by (lie breath 

Of Ihal maonlishl wreath, 

over shBit cigh nt tby feet agaiir. 



(limpici are Bgnin withdrawn," 
e morn had wnk'd, and »m 
ite her lids of light again. 
UHHAHit. IS up. and trying 
londcii of her lute, whoae slringi — 
!--aoif muTmiir lilte the lighjag 
that ambrotiai Spirit'! wingi I 
m, hervDice — 'tis mow than liuman 
ill now, bail it been giren 
ifany mortal woman 
ter note* bo fresh from heaven; 




f'^r tl.ingg go hea 

^«^ far fro„, fading 
«'cber, diviner as it 

'1'^' rapt she dH^ciis, 
And pours flirai., eac 
I'ike Echo, lost and i 

'» »ove with hero w 

^i'at opening, (trustir 

^^I»g'U be from haur 

% mirth, by „,usic. a. 

;." '«PeriaI Selim 

In his magnificent Sha) 

in whose oaioons, ivhei 

Of evening: o'er the n^at 

The Valley's laveJiestaJ 

^ilthe bright creatures 

Glide through its foliage, 

Wbeauty from iu fount 

And all those wandering 

Wlio leave^hoiv c^;, eb. 
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Sinking in gardens of the Soutli* 
liose songs, that ne'er so sweetly sound 
As from a young Cashmerian's mouth ; 
here too the Haram's inmates smile ; — 
Maids from the West, with sun-bright hair, 
nd from the Garden of the Nile^ 
Delicate as the roses there;! 
mghtcrs of Love from Cvprus' rocks, 
i(h Paphian diamonds in their locks ;t^* 
gilt Peri forms, such as there are 
\ the gold meads of Candahar;]! 
id they, before whose sleepy eyes. 
In their own bright Kathaian bou'crs, 
arkle such rainbow butterflies,^ 
That they might fancy the rich flowers, 

'• From him I received the following little Gazzel,or liOvc 
ijr» ihc notes of which he committed to paper from the voicn 
ane of those singinjj girls of Cashmere, who wander from 
I delightful valley over the various parts of India." — Per- 
il jyiiscellanies. 

«• The roses of the Jinan Nile, or Garden of the Nile, (at- 
hcd to the Emperor of Morocco's palace) are unequalled, 
. matlrasses arc made of their leaves for men of rank to rc- 
le upon." — Jackson. 

*' On the side of a mountain near paphos there is a cavern 
;ch produces tl)« most beautiful rock crystal. On account 
Is brilliancy it lias been called the Paphian diamond." — 
riti. 

'•There is a part of Gandahar, called Peria or Fairy Land.'* 
rvant. In some of those countries to the North ofjlndia ve* 
ible gold is supposed to be produced. 
"These arc the butterflies, which are called in the Ohinese 
^tiage Flying Leaves. Some of them bave such shining col* 
t, and are so variegated, that they may be called flying flo w- 
; and indeed they are'always produced in the finest .flower* 
lens." Dunn, 

22 



i\.' 



Thou loveliest, acaresl of their 

The one, wl»ose sniUe shone o 

Amidst a worW the only one 

^Vho5e light, among so many 

Was like that star, on starry i 

The seaman sing'cs from the 

To steer his bark for ever by 

Thou wert not there— so Sf.L 

Vndeverv thing sccm'ddr 

But ah ! thou \>ert, thou wer 

Thy charm of song all frei 

MinglingunnoticMwithabj 

Of lutanists from many a la 
And veil'd by such a mask i 
The features of young Arab 
\ mask that loaves but one 
To do its best in witchery .- 

She rovM, with beating hea 
And waited, trembling, f 

When she might try if still 



II CiEHin's hills ;'— jiumegranatei full 
or melting ivtectDeas, and Ihe peara 
Dd lunniesi appleil thai Cavbul 
Ib bII ill Ibouaand gardpnst bears. 

Imainj, Ihe golden and the green, 

nnei of Boeara, and sweet nuls 
From Ihe far graves of Saharka.iu, 
id Basra dale*, and apiicalE, 
Seed of the Sun,§ fioni iRAn't land;— 
lib rich coaaerie of Viina cherriei,1l 
rOrnnge Sowers, and of Ihase berries 
lat, wild nnd freih, Ihe young gaaellus 
led on In Eiuc'a rocky delli'"'. 

la batkels of pure sandal -wood, 






1^000 cirdcDh elc."Id. 



1 



Vases to grace Uie nans oi &iiigs. 
Wines too, of every clime and hue, 
Around their Kquid lustre threw; 
Amber Rosolli,t — the bright dew 
Vrom vineyards of the Green-Sea gush 
And Shiraz wine, that richly ran 

As if that jewel, large and rare, 
The ruby, for which Cublai-Cuan 
OfTer'd a city's wealth, || was blushing 

Melted within the goblets there ! 

And amply Selim quaffs of each, 
And seems resolv'd the floods shall reai 
His inward heart — shedding around 

A genial deluge, as they run, 
That soon shall leave no spot undrown 

For Love to rest his wings upon. 



^ lie little knew how well the boy 

Can float upon a goblet's streams. 
Lighting them with his smile of joy ;— 
As bards have seen him, in their drei 

' * Mauri-ga-Sima, an island oear Formosa su 
1 :- «i.„ .o« (nr «h<» crimes of its iob 
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n the blue Ganges laughing glide 
pon a rosy lotus wreath,* 
:hihg new lustre from the tide 
lat with his image shone beneath, 

what a^c cups, without the aid 

' song to speed them as they flow r 

see — a lovely Georgian maid, 

ith all the bloom, the freshened glow 

;r own country maidens* looks, 

n warm they rise from Teflis' brooks;! 

with an eye, whose restless ray, 

ill, floating, dark — oh he, who knows 

leart is weak, of heav'n should pray 

> guard him from such eyes as those! — 

I a voluptuous wildness flings 

snowy hand across the strings 

syrinda,t and thus sings: — 



e hither, come hither — bynight and by day, 
e linger in pleasures that never are gone; 
the waves of the summer, as one dies away 
lother as sweet and as shining comes on. 
the Love that is o'er, in expiring gives birth 
• a new one as warm, as unequall'd in bliss ; 

The Indians feign that Cupid was first seen floating down 
ingeson the NympbaeaNelumbo. v. "Pcn-nanU 

iflis is celebrated for its natural lirarm baths. — v. £&n» 
%l. 

JThe indian Syrinda or guitar." Si/me$, 



;i 
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worth, 
When the sigh and the teai 

And own if there be an Elysi 
It is tliis, it is this 

Here sparkles the nectar that 
Could draw down those an 
sphere, 

Who for wiue of this earth* le 
And forgot heaven's stars 
Iiere. 

And, bless'd with the odour ou 
What Spirit the sweets of hi: 
Forah/iftherebeanEljsiur 
Jtisthis, itisthis.. 



The Georgian's song was scare 
^VJien the sawe measure, 8oun( 

J.:!?!"«*"^\- ^'^ «owe„ of , 



catighl up b; atiolher lute, 
nd so diiinel; breaih'd around. 



r Ihey thougbl to lee Che 
sRAriL.a (lie Aiigel, Iheic ; 
anerfully on eweej soul 



s BOUDd witli llieiri, ihal none kncir tvbel1j«i' 
1 wond'roDslv [hey wenl logclher ; 

rc'E a blisi beyonil all Iliat (he niinslrcl liaS « 

loKI, 
'hen Inn, (hat are link'd in one heniciil; lie, 
h hearl never changing nnd brow ne.ereold, 
oce on through all ills, and love on (ill they die 

rholeaECa'of henrllesa and wan.leringblisi : 



thai deep magic In ihechordi 
I in Ihelipa, ihit gare inch power 
music kueo not till lhal hour. 



I 
1- 

I 

il 



Deepest ui «..^ , 

Some minutes rapt, as in a trauu<^, 

After tiie fairy sounds wer*: o'er, 
Too inly touchM for utterance, . 

Now motion'd uith his hand for ir 



Fly to the desert, fly with me, 
Our Arab tents are rude for thee 
But oh ! the choice what heart c 
Of tents with love, or thrones v 

Our rocks are rough, but smilir 
T h' acacia wa%'e3 her yellow 
Lonelvand sweet, nor lov'd t 
Fbr flowering in a wilderness. 

Our sands are bare, but down 
The silvery. footed antelope 
As gracefully and gaily spri 
As oVr the marble courts of 



'T'U, 



''ome — thy Arab raai( 
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As if the very lips and tj'es 
/}*re(lcstiii'd to have all our sighs, 
And never be fofgot again, 
Sparkled and spoke before us then I 

So^came thy every glance and (onei 
When first on me they breathM and shone ; 
New, as if brought from other spheres, 
Yet welcome as if lov'd for years ! 

Then fly with me, — if thou hast known 
Tio other flame, nor falsely thrown 
A gem away, that thou hadst sworn 
Should ever in thy heart be worn^ 

Come, if the love thou hast for mc 
Is pure and fresh as mine for thee,- 
Fresh as the fountain under ground 
When first 'tis by the lapwing found.^ 

But if for me thou dost forsake 
Some other maid, and rudely break 
Her worshipped image from its base; 
To give to me the ruin'd place ; — 

Then fare thee well — Fd rather make 
My bower upon some icy lake 
When thawing suns begin to shine. 
Than trust to love so false as thine ! 



rbere was a pathos in this lay, 
That, ev'n without enchantment's art, 

* The Hadhad or Lapin^, ia supposed to Kare (hepow^rof 
Uscoverlng water under ground. 

23 
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its way 
g heart ; 

iknown ; 
m the touch 
nmuch ! 
»e cup, — 
13 sweet air, 
i1, up, 
c there,— 
inam'tl, 
aim'tl, 

JRMAHAL ! 

his witching strain, 
lee all, 
eyes again. 

n is wrought — 
\s caught, 
r bright, 
im's Light ! 
ns enhance 
ten'd glance ; 
wning smile 
while ; 
her sighs, 
i reposesy 
lughing eycSf 
Feast of Ro&es V 
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Fadladeen, at the conclusion of this light rhap- 
sody, took occasion to sum up his opinion of the 
young Cashmerian's poetry,— -of which, he trusted, 
they had that evening heard the last. Uaving re- 
capitulated the epithets, "frivolous" — ^*' inharmo* 
nious" — " nonsensical," he proceeded to say that, 
viewing it in the most favourable light, it resembled 
one of those iVIaldivian boats, to which the Prin- 
cess had alluded in the relation of her dream,^ — a 
slight, gilded thing, sent adrift without rudder or 
ballast, and with nothing but vnpid sweets and fa- 
ded flowers on board. The profusion, indeed, of 
flowers and birds, which this poet had ready on all 
occasions, — not to mention dews, gems, etc. — was 
a most oppressive kind of opulence to his hearers ; 
and had the unlucky effect of giving to his st^rlc all 
the glitter of the flower-garden without its method, 
and all the flutter of the aviary with its song. In 
addition to this, he chose his subjects badly, and 
always most inspired by the worst parts of them. 
The charms of paganism, the merits of rebellion, — 
these were the themes honoured with his particular 
enthusiasm ; and, in the poem just recited, one of 
his most palatable passages was in praise of that 
beverage of the Unfaithful, wine ; " being, per- 
haps,'^ said he, relaxing into a smile, as couscioas 
of his own character in the Haram on this point, 
** one of those bards, whose fancy owefs all its niu<< 

*V. patt- 2J3. 
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S the lir»lf anJ beouiifut Lu.Lt RooiH, wham (hv 
loett of Drllii had deacrlbed as more perfecl Ihm 
he divineit imBget in the Houie o( Aior, he (hould 
ecievG ■ pnle imri iminiinale liciioi, upnn whole 
iheek Dcilher hmllh nor pleature bloumed, and 
mm whose cj'ts Lore had fled,— lo hide himicir 

Ir any thing rould have charmed amy llie melan- 
holy ur hei ipiritt, it noiild hnre been Ihefreih 
lira nnJ enchaniing icenerj' of that Vallej, which 
he PGriinns to Justl; called the ITneiu ailed. ^ 
lut iMliherlhe coolaesiof it* almnsphere, so luiu^ 
ioiu after tailing up Ihoie bare and burning moun- 

iagtKln(,lhHlihoae out rrom the depth of ill woods, 
lot the gtollos, liermilsgei, and niicnculous foua- 
dins, which make etery spot of ihat region holy 
;raund ; — neiilier ihe coutiileEs iratcr-falls, thai 
-11^ into Ihe Valley from all those high anJ roman- 
ic nuiunlains ihat encircle it, nur the fair city on 
he Lake, uhosc houses, roofrd niih flowers, op- 
leared at a distance like one vast variegated par- 
erre;— notall these wonders and glnries of the 
nosl lovely country nndrr Ihe siui eould steal her 
leart for a minnie from those sad thoughts, which 
>ut darkened and grew hitler every ilep she ad- 

Tbegay pomps and processions Ihal tnel her \ip- 
10 (ler entrance into the Valliy, and Ihe roagnifir 
:iaee wilb whicb the roads all along ivere ilecoral- 
■d, did honour lo the tatle and gallantry of the 
lOnng King. 11 was night when Ihey approachfil 
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of the triplt-colourcd tori 

limes, from t dark wood 

aisplay of fireworks woi 

and so brilliant, that a 1 

that grove, in whose pui 

ties was born, bursting i 

i,f his hirlh.— While, ul 

playful irradiation con 

fields and gardens by w 

., V 1 H line of dancing lights f 

meteors of the north i 
hunters, who pursue th 
the confines of the Jcy 1 
These arches and fi 
dies of the Princess e: 
usual good logic, they 
illuminations, that th( 
make the most cxem 
Nor, indeed, could Lai 
inff the kindness and 



I.ALLA ROOKH. 271 

i.aj^a lUe vtat, for the fir«( time, (a be pK- 
(o ihv monarcb in Ihal Imperial Palace be- 

the lake, culled Ihe Sbalimar. Thougb it 
<r mure wnkeful and aniioui (honglil iiad 
leeo pasied in Ihe Happy Valley before, yet, 

her, to Bisltt in Ihe adjuMmenl of the bridal 
;nts, Ihe; thought they had never leen her 
Bir so heaullful. What ihe bad l0)t of the 
and radiancy of her chsrmi \vm more than 
tp by Ihfll intellectual eiprei>ion, that loul 
jjes which is worlh all ihe reil aridreiiaeu. 
hey had (inged ber fingera willi tlie Henna 

of tlie shape worn by the aocienl Queens cif 
ia, they ninig oter her head the roie-colour- ' 
lal veil, and she proceeded tu Ihe barge liiat 
convey her acruis Ihe lake; — Gral kisting, 
mournl'ul look, the liltte amulet ofcorndiaa 
iiT falhcr liad hung about lier neck at part- 

E it rote, and Ihe shining Lake, all covered 
lati, ihe minilrcis playing upon Ihe ihorei 
slandii, and the crowded tiunmer houiei on 
.-en hilli arnund, with shawls and hanneri 
from their roor>, preienled tuch a picture' 
nntcil rejoicing, ai only ahc, who was Ihe 
of il all, did not feel nilh Ifantporl, To 
RooEH alone jl wa* b melancholy pageant : 
uld >he have ever borne Id look upon the 
were i[ not for a hope that, amaiig (he 
areuntl, the might once more perbapt ral!!l> 



slave upon wiiuiii «••«' "d" 
(n the barge immediately 
FADLADEErr, with hi* silk< 
apart, that all might iTavc 
presence, and with his h 
was to deliver to the King 
and literature, and the CI 
xvith." 

They had now entere 
from the Lake to the spl 
of the Shalimar, and g1 
ascending from each ban 
that made the air all 
middle of the canal rose 
unbroken, to such a d 
stood like pillars of diac 
ter sailing under the ai 
they at length arrived at 
cent, where the monarc 
his bride ; and such was 
and frame, that it was wi 
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otf ther tiffftakce of Lalla Rookr into the saloon,- 
the monarch descended from his throne to meet her; 
but scarcely had he time to take her hand in hi?, 
when she screamed with surprise and fainted at his 
feet. It was Ferahorz himself that stood before 
her !— Feramorz was, himself, the Sovereign of 
Bacharia, who in this disguise had accompanied 
his young bride from Delhi, and, having won her 
lore as^an humble minstrel, now amply deserved 
to enjoy it as a King. 

The corsternation of Fadladeen at this discove- 
ry waS| for the moment, almost pitiable. But 
change of opinion is a resource too convenient in 
courts for this experienced courtier not to have 
learned to avail himself of it. His criticisms were 
all, of course, recanted instantly ; he was seized 
with an admiration of the King's verses, as uii 
bounded, as, he begged him to believe, it >vas dis 
interested ; and the following week saw him in 
possession of an -additional place, swearing by all 
the Saints of Islam that nevcriil . there existed 
so great a poet as the Monarch, Alilis, and ready 
to prescribe his favourite regimen of the Chabuk 
for every man, woman, and child that dared to 
think other IV ise. 

Of. the happiness of the King and Queen of Bu'^ 
charia, after such a beginning, there can be but 
little doubt; and, among the lesser symptoms, it 
is recorded of Lalla Rookh, that, to the day of 
her death, in memory of their delightful journey, 
ch'e never called the King by any other name than 
Feramorz. 
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ipcrar.is the permiBsioti towearaeuiall kelllo 
at the bowBoftheirsftddlBB, which at Grit was 
d far Ihe Itaiain^ of bawke, and to call tlicm 
ure, and i> narn m Ihe field by all eponsinen 
end." — Frytr'a Travels, 
ose on whom the king has canferred the prioi- 
ist near as urnaraenl of jewels on the rjghi 

ihc lurbin, Burmounieil by ■ hieli plume -r 
ihcra of a kind of egret. This bird is found 

Cashmxre. and the featbera are carcfullv <:ul- 
br Ihe King, T/ho beatoiTB Ibcin on his nublef.'' 



lie noeia who excelled 
prcAicd (o his DiciloD< 


..'■—Ruhardim', 


Page as. 




Thtgibpine-apria.n 





e kubdth, B large golden knob, generally in 
pe of a pine^Dnple. on llie top of the canopy 
le liner or palBnquin."-£lco(('i aoie> on tlie 



nga, and with rorc-oalound veils, the tiniugg 
:h have the hue of crimson Aodem-wood. 
len Ihaj aacend from the bonm of the rale, 
forward on lbs aaddle^lMha, wiib etfrj' 
f a Tclu])tuaUB puf ty. 



^^^ ^^eum in her progress lo 

page 2*5. 

tl.y rTof religion (.^»y?,Jir hanked 1 
the cloak O'J^. °j„d impiously '" 

»"* ♦''%«fs Which he 0''*'' 'Vperaeca 
tor a 8ue«'* g muraenng ano P j^j, 

l'eM«oBque». p^'t'Se cWU -.g. 
assistance Wh«» oon»ecra«on .^^ ^, 

inade a pr» ^f a taiw" ^^ ^^^ 

,,,e humbte «« Divinity .hej^'of «» 
one hand «o >" . agBassinatipo " 

,varrant« for th|^^,a„, vol. m- P-.^ , 

HUtory »/ "*"f Aurungzebe, g"« 

crioas letter o>* 380. 

. ColleaioM, »o'- *" 

' Page 23- 
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Lake of Pearl, 

" In the neigliborhood is Nolte Gill, or the Lake of 
l*earl, wliich receives tiiis name from its pclucid wa- 
ter." — PennajiVs Hindostan. 

" Nasir Jung, encamped in the vicinity of the Lake 
of Tonoor. autused himself with sailing oti that clear 
and beautiiui water, and gave it the fanciful name of 
Motee Talub, 
tains. 



je Talub, * the Lake of Pearls, which it etill re- 
^,"^Wilke's South of^India. 



Page 24. 

Described by one from the Isles of the West, etc. 
Sir Thomas Roc, Ambassador from Jumcs 1. tu Jc- 
Jjaoguire. 

Page 24. 

Loves of Wamak and Ezra. 
"The romance Wemakweazm, writion in Persian 
verse, which contains the loves of Wumak and Ezra, 
two celebrated lovers who lived before the time of' 
Mahomet." — Note on the QrieiUal Tales. 

Page 24. 

Of tfie fair-haired Zal, and his mistress Rodahver. 

1 heir amour is recounted in the Shah-Nameh of 
Ferdousi ; and there is much beauty in the passage 
which describes the slaves of Rodahver, sitting on the 
river, and throwing flowers into the stream, m order 
to draw the attention of the young Hero who is en- 
camped on the opposite side. — v. Chlamjnon^s Trans- 
lation. 

Page 2i. 

The combat of Ruslam with the terrible uhite Dcemon. 
Rustam is the Hercules of the Persian.*. For the 
particulars of his victory over the Sepeed Deove, or 
white Demon, v. OrietUal Collections, vol. ii. p. 45. 
Ne«r the 'city of Shirauz is an immense quadrangu- 
lar monument in commemoration' of this combat, call- 
ed the Kelaat-i-Deev Sepee(^ or Castle of the White 
Giant; which Father Angelo, in his dazophylacium 
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Paffe 27. 



•o 



The veiled Phrophet of Klioratan. 
he real history of thip Impostor, whose orip- 
10 was Haken ben Hascnem, and who was 
•focanna from the veil of silver gauze (or. an 
my, golden) which he always wore. v. D^Hcr- 



Page 27. 

oicerela and fmits blush over every stream. 
5 fruits of Meru are finer that those of any 
aco ; and one cannot see in any other city 
laces, with groves, and streams and gardens." 
.ukahVs Geography. 

Page 27. 

''or, far less luminous , his votaries said, 
Vere ev'n the gleams, miraculously shed 
yer Moussd's cheek. 

disciples assuraient qu'il se couvrait le visaj^e, 
pas eblouir ceux quiTapprochaient par reciut 
'isage comme Moyse " — D^Herbelot. 

Page 28. 

In hatred of the Caliph^s hue of night. 
aut remarquer ici, touchant les habits blanrs 
iples de Hakem, que lacouleur des habits, des 
s et des etendards des Khalifee Abassides 
noire, ce chef de Rebelles ne pouvait pas en 
une qui lui fut plus opposee. — D'Herbeiot, 

Page 28. 

Javelins of tJie light Kathaian reed. 



r dark iavelins, exquisitelv^wrought of 
'eeds, slender and delicate." — Poem of A 



mrtt. 



Page 28. 



td with thettenu that bloom on Iran^s rivers, 
Periiaiis call this plant Gaz. The celebrated 
' Isfendiar, one 9i their aneient heroes, was 
r it.—'' Nothing can be 'more oeaUtiful than 
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JAKC a 

TIic oriental plan 
trco : its bole is of a 
ii? fviliage, which grc 
H bright green.'* — M\ 
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With turhanhl 

Jioicin<^ h'fore 

Like tulip beds 

*' The name of tul 

traction, and given U 

t^enihllng a turban.' 

ti(in.'. 



> 



With 
And fur-bound I 
*' The Inhabitants 
boiniet, shaped mucl 
a largrt fur bor«ler. 
middle with a cirdle 
time rouiid the body. 
f:'nj, in PinkcriorCs ( 
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Rtand upon, the men placing themselves on his right 
band and the spirits on his led ; and that, when all 
were in order, tne wind, at his command, took up the 
;arpet, and transported it, with all that were upon it, 
yherever he pleased ; the army of birds at the same 
ime flying over theic heads, and forming a kind of ca- 
lopy to sliade them from the sun." — Sale's Koran, 
'oi. ii. p. Sid. note. 

Page 32. 

and thence descending ^ow'd 
Through mamj a Prophet's breast. 
This is according to D'Herbelot's account of the 
loctrines of Mokanna : — " Doctrine etait que Dieii 
ivait pris une forme et figure humaine depuis qu'il eu* 
ommande aux Anges d'orer Adam, le premier des 
lorames. Qu apres la mort d*Adam, Dieu etait appa- 
u sous la figure de plusieurs Prophetes, et autres 
;rands hommes qu'il avait choisis, jusqu'a ce qu'il 
>rit celle d'Abu Moslem Prince he Khorassan, lequel 
irofessait I'crreur de la Tenassukhiah ou Metemp- 
chychose ; it qu'apres la mort de ce Prince, la Divi- 
lite etait passcc, et descendue en sa personne." 

Page 45. 

Such Gods as he, 
Wlwm India serves f the monkey Deity. 
" Apes are in many parts of India highly venera- 
ed, out of respect to the God Hannaman, a deity par- 
aking of the form of that race." — Pennant's Hin- 
loostan. 

See a curious account in Stephen's Persia of a so- 
emn embassy from some part of the Indies to Goa, 
vben the Portuguese were there, offering vast trea- 
ures for the recovery of a monkey's tooth, which 
hey held in great veneration, and which had been tak- 
n away upon the conquest of the kingdoin of Jafa- 
lapatan. 

• 24 
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rrwVs resoVution oi ^ according ^ . 

Page 46. 

The material, L«ae is held Ba< 

^^J^y ^fvnCd encouraged, to b^^^ 
ed, andino**^ v^^ymen s Aia, 
aUeady made- ^^ 
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P.ge 56. 

'! of YamlcheoH liaBitg ttta stru im frt- 



Feaat of Lnniems is celebrmed m Yampt- 
ilh more magnlGcence Ihan any where elaa ; 
repon goes, Ihal Ihe illuminationa there are 
diH, that an Emneror once, not daring onenlv 
his Court to go thhher, committed himwU 
: Queen and eeveral Princeasea of his hmWy 
handd of a magician, ivho promised to frans- 



Bgnifice 






Tiie fem[ 



speed and epuipage, nohody a 



rtificiiil ittntrira cf bamioo-ic 
jerlpt'"" °r tl"^ nuptials t,( V 
Annual Segislir o/ 1804. 
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56. 




^ia of tlitir fimlttilic Chiaise 








It that happen- 
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China. 


into a cu< 


torn."— /*«Je"t 


Page 


S9. 




oC iliese ladies," 


■.'SX 


r, " talio ineni 
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i"'-^ » 



.V MrWaVttVr*^ %«<%4 AllOtCAAl 



lice of, we find tliat where Jezei 
ix. 30.) to have painted htrfacej i\ 
.she adjusted her eyes with tJie po 
Shale's Travels. 

Page C4. 



About the gardens, drunk wit, 

Taremier adds, that while th 

lioin this intoxicated 8tate, the e 

oiT their legs , and that hence it 

have no feet. 






Page 65. 

As they were captives to the K 
" They deferred it till the King 
ascend his throne of enamelled 
liardanush. 

Page C6. 

Sut a UglU golden chain-icork ri 

*' One of the head-dresses of f h 

comnosed of a light golden ch 

Hnoall pearls, with a thin gold pi 

the bigness of a crown-niecA. on 
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I'ezdecai, nnd dtink ilie wine of Sliir 

Page 70. 
AndhiiJiitaUnFeyeM'—ok! thturtseii 



gilaled by lb 



It liuB been KeDcrnlfy su|iposRd llmMhe ItlBhomc- 



!clion tu the iniroductjon of liguroa into painting, 
rage 7-3. 

ivkost orb whtn kulf retir'd laiks lot'eUrU. 
This 19 nol quite aslroiuiDiicallv true. " Dr. !Ia^<- 
ay (aaya Keit) has shewn thai Venus ia brighlesl. 
vhen ^0 i> about Tony degrees rcnioved froni (tic 
:un; andlhnilhenbulofl/y a/ourrtjiorforher lucid 
liali IB lo b* Been from the etirlli." 



^X■ah fivr/roi 



Htr, 



Page 7 
ii Solomon order 



"In ihe palace whicii Solomon ordered to belli 
igainai llio arriral of the Queen of Saba, (he floor ui 
lavenwnl was of transparent glass, laid over running 
rater in whicli fish were swimming." Tliis ted the 
tueen into a yery natural mistake, which Ihe Korin 

be saw it she imagined it to be a great water . and 
he discovered her legs by liAing up her robe to pas« 
hrough it. Whereupon Solomon said lo her, Verily. 
Ij'ijiB Ihe place even lloorej withglats."— Chap- 37, 



, f 



voung Hebrew slave has given rise to 
ed poem in the Persian language, ent 
ZeiifcJia, by Noureddin Jami ; trie mai 
which in the Bodleian Library at Oxf 
to be the finest in the whole world."— 
Translation of Hgfez* 

Page 82. 

Hie appUs of Istakhai 
"|In the territory of Istakhar there 
pie, half of which is sweet and half s( 
koL 

Page 82. 

They saw a youns Hindoo girl u 
For an account of this ceremonj 
Voyage in the Indian Ocean. 

Page 82. 

The Otontala or Sea of i 
" The place where the Whangho, 
rises, and where there are more 
springs, which sparkle like stars ; w 
jfotun hor,that is, the Sea of Stars.' 
Tibet in Pinkerton. 
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in cities lo fol'ion ih« prince iu his ) 
equenlJy 8o charmeil iviih ibe Lesi 



tihej^eannot p 

nr, ufier tufficie 
■ollow, DTderii td 
3<m'* Hindoami 
:okiiiBl Wak« gives a lire!/ piciuro irf an EasUrii 
lampmant —"Uiiciuiip, likelhM of moat Indian 
UGS, exhibited a oiolle; cullectian of coven from 
scorching sun and dews of the night, Turie^aleil 
:ordingio Ihe taste or means of eticli individuiil, hy 
earite inclasuiea of cDlour«d caliru eurruunain;; 
>erb BuilB of tents ; by ragged cloliis or blankets 
etched over stlcka or bronchea : pslin leaves linsti- 
apread over similar eupnoris ; hanJaome teiili and 
endiil cHoopiea ; lioreee, oxen, dephaiiU. nn.l ca- 
\b , all intermixed wriihoul any exterior inark of or- 

laliytnurli the tentrCB of a congeries of ibiise maas- 
: ITie only regular pari o the encampmoni beinu 
, Mraotso stops, eac , o « .c j,«^|^^J=l_;:'J=,',«;_ 



"— Alt Bey. 

Page S5. 

Tlu tmiling Ikrangs 

._ iiatU, an/It'-'- -"-■ 

" Some of iha eiunels he 

_.jeta,^'n'l 
aple.»;ant 



0/ laden camtU, and lluii- driEOS' tongs. 



a on fool,) ainging all nigEt, make a [>je»;ai 
a.andihe journey paiasea nwaj (ielighifuUy."- 
'» Account of tliB Blahomeliins. 
Tbo camel-drivBr follcms the camela iinging, niiu 
AtimeaplByingupan hiapipe: tha louder he siup 
pipe», iba faster the camele go. Nny, they will 



to mt 
1 



oxiiy »»:"".;, *and is fatal to 
paBses rapid y, ana 

^\d'?oUbetre1t the firmamen 
!Sd ve 1 and the sun appears of 
&lmes'whole caravans areb. 

page 95. 

The pillared 

Of Parviz 

Page 9G. 

I ■ i / And they belieldan orbw^P 

' Rise from the Holy WeU. 

S We Se not told more of this 

' , u ^if-V it was " une machine, 

ihah that it w^ uu « . ^ jg^ 

P^'^^TlnsSi^^^^Vierethe, 
H l^fch^traTp----^^^^"*' 



1- ■ 



NOTES, *-«& 

ig suEr'^iJoJ ijefure it."-T.i/ariner'-Observaiioii!- 

Psg« 100. 

B»gian »f ftOFoe in, untnavn i^ffr: 
'halthe; knew thsMcretsf (lie Oreikflra amiin? 

UuMulmoni early in the elerenlli criiliiryuji 
rB fiom Uov'i Accnunlof HunoDill. " tVlicn [if 
ved Ht MouliBn, finding ihal rlie caiinlry of Ili>: 

f/BM defended by grea.! rivers, he ordered lIAei'ii 
dred tuiniB la be buHi, eacli at which he armcil 
1 fit iron epikri, piujecting from iheit pruwa ami 
■n, tu praveui Ilicir bcinE tieaided hv inn BDein> , 
> were very expert in Ihal kind ofwar. WbcD h- 



Inunched this flex, he oi 
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e other 


B with flre-l'nllt, lubum 


traft of (he Jiis, 


and m 


iplha tosetths wliOiL- il- 


■l\o apnei ailtr, ii 


», in Ii 


ndian pooms, ihelnsirii- 


Lt of Fire, whose 


flames 


cannot he oxlInEniithi:il. 




\ty the Creok Firs-T. 'Wilk-: 


tli^jTl^di^. ITi 


'fc£ 


.-And ia die curious Ja- 


norm, the Ilrala 
iliMoryofJavfl, 


, giTon hy Mi. Rij^i i.. 


we And, 


"HeaimedatlhoIlMrl 


'octawiibihoet. 


nrp-poii 


,ied Weapon of Fire." 


'ho mention of gunpowi 


ier asinuBO amon- tli^ 



i. m introduced hy Ein hi'lht, tlia Ecjplian cp-i. 
■)her, who liTcd in the thirteenth century. "«"■ 



(Hty light,.!,. 



stielch ulonfc tike a cloud, i 
id on ell fidee vo 



rihly, aa ihunuei 

fluinca. hur*t, huril, nnil icuucr tii ciiinern irnan.- 
comcn in their way." 'J'Ue historian Hat Atiltl- 
n tpraking nf Ihceiegi-of^biilualidlutlia yenrol 
Herira TIQ, wiv?, '■ A Gciy glohe by nifuUH ru' 
ihuBtible mailer, mtli a mighty nuiae auddmilv 
tted.RlrikcB wiib Ihe force ufliglitning. and xhaki!.. 
cilaitcl." — V. llie extract* frum Cviri't Dilili»:b 
lb. IllBpan. in tlie Anpeudix 1u Htrhi*lim't I.ifci*' 
lliflory of tlie Middle K^i"- 






i 



water, " Though Ihc weather," 
very cold, tlic warmth of theA( 
proiluced near them tlie vcrc 
Bprins-'' 

Major Scott Waring says th 
the Persians, as we are told it v 

Of stary lumps and blazing 
With naptha and osphaltus, 
As from a sky. 

Page 107, 

Thou seest yon cistern in the 
With burmng drugs for tliis 
" ]1 donna du poi»oii Jans le v 
JO jetta lui-nicmo ensuitc daiisui 
^ues bnilantos et cunsumantcs, 
/ten do tons les mcnibrcd de son < 
restaicnt de Ha secte puissent cr 
Qu ciel, CO qui ne mauqua pas 
^dot. 

Pago 113. 

Fo vat an J mangces but tJtose oj 
course, impossit 
'• The celebrity of Mazngung 



NOTES. 291 

Page ll3i 

Jlis^fie antique porcelain. 
Thi^ old porcelain is found in digging^ and ''if i( is 
■CBleemed, it is not because it has acquired any new 
dej^ree of beauty imthe earth, but because it has rc^ 
lained its ancient beauty , and this alone is of great 
importance in China, where they give large pnms for 
the smallest vessels which were used uiulcr the Em- 
perors Yan and Cliun, who reigned many ages before 
the dyna^tv of Tang, at which time porcelain began 
to be usrd by the Emperors," (about the year 442!) — 
J^un/1'5 Colfoction ot curious Observations, etc. — 11 
bad translotion of some pans of the Lettres Edifiair- 
tcs et Curieuses of the Missionary Jesuits. 

Page 117. 

TVtat sublime bird, tchich Jlics always in the air. 

"The Humma, a bird pe«:u]iar to tbe East. It is 
Aupposcd to fly constantly in the air, and never touch 
the ground : it is looked upon as a bird of happy 
omen . and that every head it ovcrshadcs will in time 
wear a crown." — Richardson. 

In the terms of alliance made by Fuzzcl Oota Khan 
TVith Uyder in 17tK), one of the stipulations was, '' thut 
he should have the distinction of two honorary at- 
tendunt!^ standing behind him, hohling funs composed 
of thi" leathers of tin* hummn, nccordinjr 10 the praclicn 
of his family." — Wi/ks's Soiitli of India. Uo adds in 
n note : " Tho Ilunima is a fuhulou-; bird. Tlu> head 
ovor which it.^ shudow once passes will atsBurcdly ho 
t'irclcdwith a crown. The splendid little bird, «:«s- 
pcndtid ovnr the throne of Tippoo Sultaun. funnd nt 
Seringapntam in i7i)'J, wu3 intended tu represent thi? 
poetical fancy.'' 

Page 118. 

i\*ltQse iiords, lilcf those on the M'rifUn Mountain, /ft.*< 

for ever, 
** To tlie pilgrims to"AIount Sinai we must attribnto 
the insariptions, figures, etc. on those rocks, whioU 
have from thence acquired the name of the Written 
Aluuntoin." — Volneij. M. Gcbelin and others have 
l)ecn at much pains to attach some mysterious uihI 
iiAforntiifnieaningto tii«i!c inscriptions 'i butNiebultr. 



Page 118. 

rrom the dark hjacinth to which J 
I- J «^ . mistress's hair 

^ideNoU*sHa/ez,Odey. 

Pae:© 118. 

^'oihe Camalata bywhose rosy bios, 
'"TK^r. I /*^ra is scented. 
I he Camalata (called by Linntti 
most beautiful of its order, bo?h 
iorm of itfl leaves and flowers -its 
Hre ; celestial ros^ red, Love's piom 
.itistly procured (t the name of Cm 
Creeper.' -,S,> w, Jones, 

which r^fi'* • "*^ *"'*** ""**" a mjth< 
heaven of Indra ; and if ever flowc 
paradise, u is our charming JpomTa. 

Page 118. 

That rioicer^Ioving Nymph, whom the 
li A y *^^Pies of Khathav. 
Accordinir to Father Premare in 1 
nese Mythology, the mother of Fo-hi 
t^r of heaven. Rumnmo/i v\ . ' 



NOTKd. S83 

II Kppesm, Iwwever, from a curious tcOar of (he Sul- 
tin of HeiiBDgcaboit, givan by UBradcn, thai ana 
placB on esrih ma; lay claim la Ibe p<i*fesiion ur it, 
" ThJB it the Hullan, who k«pi tha flowar Chanpu- 
ka that is bias, and lo be Tound in no alher country 
bat hii, beiog yellow etsewbera."— JfKrti<ai'( atinia- 

Pago m. 

I taoK Khm the blti ef Pirfumfere. 
Diodona mentianB tbo Uka of Panchaia, to ttio 
■oulh of Arabia FeJti, wlicre tbsn was a tetnpla ul' 
Jupiler. This ielunJ, or rather clusitsr of isles, haa 
disappeared, " sunk (says Gnaidpnf in the thjs* 
mads by the fire beneath their foundatiood." — Voijasf 
to Uif bdian Oaan. 



Wkoatttir itbaim, tchoit Ocraa tprtadi 
0*tt ^aral rockt md amber btdt^ etc. 
f It is net like the Sea of India, whuw boicoii) it 
liah with pearls and unbergria, whose mountains ot' 
tlw lioBal are Btored wiih gold and precioua alonaa. 
irfaBsa gulfs breed creatures tliot ywlcl ivory, and 
among the plania nf whoae shores are ebony, rail 
wood, and Ihe wood of Hainan, slosa, catnphur, 
clo»es,Bandal-wood, and all other splcan and aroma- 
tics ; where parrots and peacocks are birda of the fo- 
re oolleclcd upon the lands." 

Page 141. 

77iji pUlar'd ihtdei, 
in the ground 
The bended titigi rake roul, and daughters grow 
Aboul ihemorher Ires, a siAiir'i£ lAuitr, 
High orer-arch'd and echoing walks between. 

For a panknlar description and plalq <^ th« L'alii 
7U-tree, v. Canfiwr'a Ceylsu. 



Page 125. 

blood like 
For Liberty skedf so holy 
ObiectioBS may be made to my > 
borty, in this, and more espociall 
follows it, as totally inapplicable t 
that has ever existed in the East 
not, of course, mean to employ 
and noble sense which is so we 
present day, and, I grieve to say, 
yet it is no disparagement to the 
that national independence, that i 
tcrference and dictation of foreigi 
indeed, no liberty of an^r kind can 
\l both Hindoos and Persians fougb 

sulman invaders with, in many c 
deserved much better success. 

Page 125. 

Afric's Lunar Mou 

" Sometimes called," says Jaa 

rie, or the white or lunar-colour 

white horse is called by the Arab 

ed horse." 

Page 12a. 



Page 139. 

Bid ttff-^who yonder eomea. 
lunBlance hae bean ot\sn inrroduM 
I VinMniiuB FabriciuB, b7 Darwir 
1 very powerful efiecl, by Mr. Wijw 

Page 134. 



The Kildbtaef Palalau. 
3eB,rre(,uenlinP.leBlme,in 



of (he ttoari/ i 



iri/an, (Aoh santl tmkt ofihijif, 
vds, 30 full of nigklingalii. 
flr Jordan is on Earh sidsB baset wi 
idpleasuil woodB^unon? which tbou 
ilea warble nil iugeiher,..-r;i(iTBo(. 



bmj has slaiiedfran Cht ifd 
'OKiTi, where ke had laid hit htad, 
ioica upon the /ragrmU led 

rka as at the.common haara nf pny< 
or so employer! u not lo findeODTer 
e Moaquee, ore atiil obliged to ei 
nor are ibe}' erer known lo rail, wbi 



■ind renews hiR journey with the 
-:JicU fchonnum ghell, or, Come, i 
. iarcn IliU's Travels. 

Page 141. 

Tlie Banyan Hosp. 

'' Tiiift account excited a desire 
vun Hospital, as I bad heard mu 
oncQ^ to all kinds of animals the 
!:mii\or infirm, through age or ac 
rival there were presented to my 
•■ (jws and oxen, in one apartment 
^lieep, goats, and monkeys, with c 
?o repose on. Above stairs were di 
of many sorts, and flat, broad dish 
'lae of birds and insects.''— Parse 

It is siiid that ail animals know 
The most timid approach them, an 
nearer to them than to other peop! 

Pago 143. 

Mliose awrflness teas not to be drat 
the fragrant gnus near the Qan^ 
trampling upon them, 
*' A very fragrant grass from tht 

;i08, near Heridwar, which in ( 



PsgB M. 

d plalei of geld and (if Mr Jloatrt, ott 

r rather," mya ScM. upon tho piw 
IM, from irhieli this is liken, " anut 
ed wiih (he figure <if ■ Bowrr. Tbev i 
n India to disiributo in charity, •nif a 
hrownby Ihe pursa-hearere of the great 



His dripctablf vaiifv flj 
a road ia 250 leagues in leni 
lida or lurreie," eiya Bemii 



; clear, cold ki . 

Ihi btmti/ul red lo 
ere ia a large pagoda by a tnnK, on tnf 
Lch Boat muFtitudeB of the beutiful red 
" : of tha trhire w 



ontagaea du Kerm 
aire la Tartarw e 
. IT iBBbordsdu 
linjuetil, Hemolm d 



" He, with nlute or dstennce dug, 

A lotiu to bit forehead pran : 
She ruiM her mirror la hu view. 

Then tunied it invard lofaer brenit " 

Aiitiiie SliKtllaiiy, *o1. ii. 

Page J5C. 

, . . th' mtroditm iii{(lu(ie 

Of Ararat's trenetdmu ptat. 
Stat/ uys, "1 can well assure tbe reader that 
lir opinion is not (rue, .who auppobe this monnl to 
inacceuible." Hr odda tbM " Ihe lower part of 
' mountain is cloudy, oiisl} and dark, Ihe middta- 
st part very cold and like clouds of snow^ but the 
jor regions perfectly calm." — It was on Ibis moun- 
ithai the Ark whs supposed to have rested aAer 
I Deluge, and part of it lliey say Biista there slill, 
ich Slruy thus grnvely aceouniB for ;— Whereas 
le can remember thul [he air on the top of tbe bill 
ever change oi was stibjecl either to wind or r^n, 
ich la presumed lu be Ilia reason that Ihe Ark has 
lured BO long witlioui being rotten. "--». Carrtri'a 
anls, where the Doctor laughs at this whale ac- 
int of Houal Ararat. 

Page 163. 

7^ Oliebir bth Ihit rmmil hint clung. 
' Pour Be ilietinguBr dea Idolaires de T'Inde, lea 
ebres ae eeignem taus d'un cordon de Isina, ou de 
I da chnineau." — Encyclepedie FnairaiH. 
>'IIcibeIoI saya Ihia belt was generally of leather. 



Hail their Crtator^t dvjfllijig'pia£E 



Among tht limng ligltli of Htaan. 
' Aa to Gre, trie Gbebera place ilie eprinr head of 
n thai Elobe of fire, the Bun, by [hem called Mi- 
ni, or Hihir, to which they pay the liishest rere- 
ice, in graiHude fur the maniTuld beneSts flawing 
m its miaislorlal omalscieuce. But they are ao 







hut for tk F^^^n 

"« 'or the sake Of ju 
^^'crf tree ivhich ^row 

notion nreii:V'?'*^°" 
ffive nn '^'^^•''s that li 

"» place ^.^^"^ ;•»*■<"■ 



NOTES. 

Tim of Councili : Iha flrit, fhnn tin idol* place 
d«r Iti ihids : the ueond beeauac iiiaeitB(ii wen 
tuHlsr its cool bnnchsi. In lOain plscra il i> bel 
10 ba tha haunt orBpecirea, ba the (uicient aprAi 
sttks of Wales hsTe been of (kirisB : ia other 
•recMd, bnoMih the sliule, pillarB at Mona.or ] 
elsnnlly carved and omBmentod vith ihamnsl 
timl pDfcelain lo BUppIj the uie of mirroia."- 



The nightingaU sou Itnd) Ktrfiight. 

"Tha niKhiingate ainRa from iho ftoMfr. 

!_ .u_ .__ -._ __ . .._._ ,j|g iiii'iioBi in 



Pane 171. 

BtfoTt wlkoM sabn'i dti:itlni Ugl'l. « 

1JI.._ .1.. ■._-_.. _-_! 1._ (l,g ,,. 

Page 172. 

dirtdh, 

Ofta 
Jn llie LeUm Kdihanln. Ibeie la a clillercni e 
aBBipn<-d fur >» name nf Holv. " In iheu are 
■tnrernt, which furtnerly Berr'ed bb bu many coll 

peniienta (javB lbs rivrr of whith <ro haie juil I. 
i-d ihe nHme of the Holy River."-.-T, C'lulniiiJrii 
licauiies of CLriiilanJiy. 
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That bold icc/f Moslen 

At twilight hour to stc* 

Bvneatfi the Gheber's It 

" There is an extiaordiiia 

}iooil, called Kolie Gubr or 

It rises in the form of a lofty 

niit of it, ihey say, are the re 

or Fire Temple. It is supe 

rosiclencc of Deevcs or Spril 

Ptorics are recounted of ih 

FiifTercd by thoFe who essav 

'Vnd or explore W'—FoUin 

Pagel 

^tilhUJ the mightij 
" At iho city of Yodi! in 
ouishcd by the ajipelltition ( 
Scat of Reli«rion, the Giicbrt 
tin Atush Kudu or Fire Ten 
has u( tiro in it 

Jister) in their own compnrtn 
this indulgence they are ind 
the tolerancv of tlie Persian ^ 
them at !?5 riinces each mn 



NOTE& 919 

Piga 179. 

Jilt Perilan lily ihina a/ut loitert. 
" A riiid verdure Buececds ihe aulanma] ruin, and 
Im plsuehed GeMi ara corered witb Ihg Psratan lily, 
>f ■ nuf^deDl jtUaw colour." — BtattUi Alejipu.' 

Pige 164. 

Like Dead Beafndts, that lempt Itit tijf, 
Bill turn U> aihti on tiU lipi. 

" Tticy aay ihal Ihere are appte-lrRES upon Iho 
'ides of iliiB aca, which bear Tory IdtoIt (hiil, but 
•ithin are all Tull of BBbea."— TAenncf. The aamo 
a asserted of the orangea there : T. VCiteun'i Tra- 
/ela in Asiaiiu Turkey. 

'-The Aephall Lake, knonn by the name of tb$ 
Dead Sea, ib very remarkable on account of the con- 
liderable praporiion of salt which ii conlDina. In 
diia reappel it aurpnaaes every other known water on 

Uller toaled salta la the reason why neitlwr Buimal 
nor plant cnii live in lliia K»iet."—KlaprBth'i Cbemi- 
Eol Anulyi'is of the Water of Ihe Dead Sea, Annate 
3{ rhiloaophy, January 1B13. Haiarlquiat, lioweTer, 
duubta the trulli of this last asseiiioo, ai there ar? 
ibcll-Bah to be found in the lake. 

Lord Byron has a aimilar ailuoion to the fruile of 
:lie Dead Sra, in Diet wonderful display of seniDs, 
<U Third Cnnia uf Childe Haroltl,— DiBgnificent he- 
j'lnd any lliing, perhaps, Ihal oven ht has ever wrlt- 
tn. 

Page 181. 

tmie lakes ihal ihona in Tnoc/tm nirh. 
Tlia Suhrab or Water of the Descn ia said ti'lfli 
unused by the rarefaciion of the aimnsphare from si. 
iremc liaat : and, which augments Iho Jelusiun, it. 

neciiid ta lodge. 1 havo seen bushes and irers reflected 
in il wilh as much ascuraer as though it had been' 
Lho fucB of n clear and sliU la!ie.".-KuiBfn-. 

"AatolhounboliBtora, their works are like b va- 
pour in a plain, which tlie thiraty traveller ihinkefli 

lo be wBter, unlll wlicn he comclfi -' ' — •-■■ 

if to be onBiue."f-janm, tH^- 9 



\ 

X 



j, Page 18 

' iMcert the sea-gipsfysj wtio li 

" The Biajus are uf two n 
on Borneo, and are a ruile bu 
ouB nation, who reckon theuu 
sessors of the island of Borne 
ciea of sea-gipgieB or itinera; 
in small covered boats, and < 
loer on the eastern ocean, s 
iMand to island, with the vari 
In some of their customs this 
tlie natives of the Maldivia is! 

(*m annually launch a small bf 

% fumes, gums, flowers, and odo 

li it adrift at the mercy of winds 

I i ing to the Spirit of the Winds 

• |{ lar offerings are made to the 

'■'\m the King o/ the Sea. In like i 

furra their ofTisring to the god ol 
hark, loaded with all the sins 
nation, which are imapned tc 
crew thnt may be sounlucky n 
Dr. Leuden on the Languages 
Indu-CfiiQesc Nariond. 

PaSe W 



» , 



Thcpatltel 
f all ehe ICK 

ihc IsmeDUtlona of siwnl lo»Bt»?-nftr- 

Htr ruby rosaiy. 
spill, qui est un cliapelel, catnpou de 90 
lies d'agniliG, da jnape, d' ambre, dacoraU, 
malii^ra prccicuM. J'en si tu an auperbo 
ir Jnrpns ; il eTsit de balliB et gtoatea yer- 
cs et egaleg, eeliuie irenle ltuU« piMtr«a.'~ 

Page 303. 

:d icith Ihc hletwaa of the aerreufiil trti iff 

iiDs of the sorrowful NyutHnlhei Eira u du-^ 
ir to silk." — Rdnarl-j on tht huiiandru a/' 
£W0.— Nilicu U one of the Indian nunfi M' 
• -Sir }V. Jmit.—Tlia Paraiins wll il 

Page 212. 

■ B pilyin£ haiien fo ma turn'i 

■ dmlh-Jiamci that bmcMIt him Imrrird. 

■ bihnr I'rupliDl Zoruusler, ihore is a gror* 
on rniinus, Ornt. 36., that Ihe love of irli. 
I'irluo ictding him to » Buliluy lift upunft 

he found it one day all in a. flaine, aliining 
ilini tire, out of which )ia came ivitliout anj 
I instiiulcd certain eaccilicei to God, vh*, 
ii, thes appealed to him-'-T. PKrifi n, 

Page 233, 

trf tici noic far frun Ihdl Fariiddin Riifr. 
r un 111* way ordered a fort to be built upon 

wfdcb lis vtSit* Aits;)!, wQScb nmnxin ib* 



V. 



/.•;■ 



t 



if 



ilistich • ' "■"'•Annr 

'he star Sohpil „, i-P"^'< 

Pmng to <&.,i ,^, ^„^^^ 
•I'o head f, ■';'■';/'': ''''y i". 



AOTES- W 

lap with a ptuilioD of ihe mum ituE Tbe Turiti 
atj tbia maiqaa wu mad* id that plftcs, baoauw Ha> 
hoiD«t being come >o Tar, wMtlil not enter Itie town, 
BBving it wu too dEliuioui."— TSeoen*. This re- 
"""■H aae at the following pretty pm""' ■■ '""i^ 
■•" ■ " —>•■■" ' "I last oathiapmnr 

mdowB, I lljoughi. 

r (lui or the ciljr of Floreoce, 

aiiatyt."i 

Page 33$. 

n'aiild remind thi Princai of Outt Uglnnta, tie. 
" llaroun Al Kescbiil, Cinquame KbiQiladra Abei- 

lit eepeDdant jua- 
ce ayaat ir'- '- 

DBiimiu, Bon Ikvori, qui a'an appercut. coinniuii]* B 
Abbas ben Ahnaf, eicsllent Puata de ca lempa-la, da 
compuBer quelques rera lur le Bujst de cstta bronit- 
lerie, Ce Puele eiaeula I'ordre de Giabr, qui fit 
cluiDtar ces Tan par Mouuali aa preMoca du Kbiliiia, 
et ce Prince ful tellement louchn de la tendreaie dee 
vers du Poetn el de la douceur de la roa du Kiuioiaa 
qu'il all* auuiiot irouvar HBridah, ei &t H.pai> sm 
tHe."~-DHiTbdia. 

Pace 3%. 

Wlun Ou (itten taiag. 
"The awine i* a twourite putiRie ie tba EaBt,B( pro- 
moling n circulation of air, eitremeljr refraahing in 
thaw suit r J climalei."— StcWrftm. 

" The swings »re adorned with faatoona. Thia pai- 
lime is accompanied wiib muaia qf voioaa and ot in- 
Mrumentji, bired bj tbe muiers of tbe awinm."'— 



Thia minculoui qaalilr bH been — Hbuled alao to 
tbs ibon of Allica. "HiTJua nuM •UtGweaOk.qnr 



oS?bw««Yk' ^*^^*» i**** Arab" ca 

Page 252. 
T^c mountain-herb that dtn 

♦nrn «ru '* *^*°^« '^« may be the 
:rff afchymists look too aa a me 

' liarh JK-^i.**^.fV^^«'«' 'f 'hey coi 

yjw plant must be of a iroJden t 
IlMcabschat ed aab.^* ^ * 

teet? of^if^'^"* DandJni, howeve 



.i 



KOTFS. 316 

iiur-i^cedlnsTiDteB. 'lliui Senw, Hemorr, mi Iint|^- 
iiKliua ara conjunct ivei]' employed." — Grrrard on 

ThU 'n oiactly llie Epkuroo tlioory of Plesaun«, 
at cxplainsd \ij Cicero : — " Qiiocirea corpus gauilerQ 
tamdiu, dum praUBnteia sentircl Toluplatcm: uiimam 
el |ir(eaentem peiuipere parilcrcum corporeet priM- 
picore venicnlem, nee prfeteritam prEierflure Binero," 

Mndams ile ^lael accgunlB upan tho sanHi pi'inci- 
pli^ fbr thu grDtificalion we ilnriTs (ram rhymt : — " Ella 
isit l'iiniig:B (le I'ceneranco il du BouvHnir. Un nun 
nouB tail dcKiror celui qui doil lue rsponilre. e( quand 
la aecond rDicnlit, i1 niniii rapDlla celui <jui Tienl ie 
iiona eelicpper. 

Page 255. 

' nv daa», at least that earlier ilairn, 
Whotf gliapta are agiiia wUlidraicn. 
TJiU ronianHliave two mornings, llio Soublii Ka- 
Sim and Iha Sooblii Sailig, t)ie false and tlie real dai- 
bnak. Tbey Account for tliia phenomenon in a mnit 
whiinsieal manner. TIigv bb; iIibI as tlio sun rifca 
Ihim belilnd the Kohi Quf (MuunI Cnuensua,) It pass- 
e* a Imlo pcribmiecl ihruuR^ tlist muuntain. and that 
darling ha ntvB tlirougli i[, ig iho catiscot' ilie Boobli 
Kosini, ortliia loinporaf; appearance of Jny-break. 
As ii BseeDdi, lha oartli is again vviied in durknau. 
until tlie sun risna above them 
it Ihu SooUii itadig, or real m 
lie tbinks Blilton may allude 



Lake, une of the Delhi Empenini, I 

mar, wliichU atwi 

flomringphruba. Some or tlie riruleta which in 
buci dm plain are led into a canal at the baek of th 

rnnlca, and, flowinj; Ihroueh its centre, or oceasiona 
iv thrown ttito n vaiiuiy of water ■works, cunpoBc tli 



uf tbe doors of tbe principal aalor 
pieces of a stone of a black colour, 
low lines, and of a closer ffrain and 
porphyry. They were taken it is s 
temple, ny one of the Mogul Princ 
cd of great value."— fVwjter. 

Page 263. 

And oh, if there be, 
** Around the extetior of tlio Dov 
iuj^ of Shah AHuin's} in the comic 
lines in letters of %M upon a gro 
ble — * If there be a paraaitt upon e 
thi9.*"-Franklith 

Page 267. 

Like that paintedporc 
" The Chinese had formerly the 
the'sides of porcelain vessels, fish 
which were only perceptible when 
of some liquor. They call this sp 
is, azure is put in preu, on accoun 
which the azure is laid on." — " Tl 
and then trying to recover the i 
painting, but to no purpose." — Du 



Tlu grvU/ii, litrmilaga, and nirtculavs foiiniains. 

'• The pardonable EnperMhion of thn sequottereil 
iiihalnlantA haa multiplied the piacea or worahip of 
alDhadeo, nf Beachan, and oT Brama. All Caahmeru 
ia holy land, and niiracnloua Ibunteina •bouDd.*^— 
Uajar Rrnatll • M€niuira of a map uf IliniloMaii. 

Jehanguire monriona "a rounlaiaiaCaalimeracall- 
«dTrinap;li, wliich siniilieB a anaka; prohalilvbecaus'' 
•otne Urge snaka had formerly been Feitn tliera" — 
"During The lifetime of m_v fathor, I wanttwiMto 
thi< fountain which ia aboui Iwenl; cms from the ei- 
1)1 of Cashmree Tlie vestigoa uf plncen of wnnhip 
■nit unctity ere to be traced without number amoni^st 
tho niine earl ibe coves, which are interapenwd in ilH 
nfighbourhooJ.'' —Tooak Jdiangeery — v. Aiial. -UiK- 
vol. a. 

Therfi i« nnolhnr nccountof Cnshmotc Iit Abut Fa- 
y.i\, tlw author of tho AyiD-Aubarvc, " who," eaVH 
,Vu/0r RrnTKll, ' upHuni tn hare caufrhl soma of itio 
rni'husiasm of tho Vallej-, by hii (lescripliuus uf (hi- 

rnge 309. 

IFAnw hmirn rnnfd irHh JTmcri-t. 
" On •Maniling n>if uf woml i- laid a covoriuj; of 
fine •arlh, nhnh ahvlifr* ihe Lulldine from the envit 
auBQtllj oTanim that TuIIr in the winter aeaxun. Tbia 
faim comianniitilea an rqual wnrmlh in niiitrr.aa a 
refrmibini; conlncaa in the rummer nenmn, when llin 
tnptt of (he hmiiWii, whicli itre planli'd with a vRrlpi.r 
<if flowpra, exhiliit at adii>lanc« the vnai'.iuiiJi vicwof 
a boBUIifuliy clitquorcil [larierro," — fvrslrr, 

rage arc. 

/jittfAom* It/ il\e triple olournl tortniV shell nf Prfit: 
•■ Two huii'lred alnvce (here are, whu here nn iithcc 
onica tliaii to hum ihe wnxle nnd tnnrKhfa fur trinte 
.'oluured tr>rluu<c!i fi<r the King's Viviury. Of till- 
eliellH uf (hew nteo lautboniB are tnnde."— ITupfii* It 
JJ/,.-nc-s TtavclB. 
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